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MIDSUMMER DAY^S DREAM, 



It was the morniiig of the merry day 

Of Midsuimner ; — the sun was not yet up. 

Bat the blithe larks were looking out for him ; 

The swallows twitter'd on the cottage thatch ; 

The cocks in neighbouring £Etnn-yards dapp'd their 

wings. 
Answering each other's challenge. 

All the night 
I had not slept. The casement, open'd wide. 
Let in the pleasant night air ; and the sound 
Of softest waves that linger'd on the beach. 
Washing the sands so gently^ 'twas more like 

b2 



MIDSUMMER DAY's DREAM. 



Hie slow and quiet breath of one who slumbers^ 

Than the strong voice of the great deep. And stilly 

As I look'd out upon the nighty the sea 

Was flat and motionless as glass ; and throng'd 

With bright stars^ as it were another sky. 

A ship lay on the dark and smooth expanse^ 

Still as a rock. — There was no ripple seen^ 

# 

No gentlest swell ; — ^yet, ever and anon^ 
The slow^ soft pulse of ocean heavily 
Threw on the beach a sleepy wave ; — ^then sank 
To rest again. The dark, dim^ lofty cliffs 
Hung o'er the deep like drowsy sentinels. 
All nature was in gentle sleep ; — ^but I 
Wish'd not to sleep. The air was fresh tind pure. 
Yet of luxurious warmth ; and luscious scents 
From the new hay, and fields of flowering beans. 
Borne on the slow wings of the unfelt wind ; 
And woodbines from the cottage porch beneath. 
And wall-flowers, whose dark heads were bent with 
dew. 
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Floated with sweetest interchange. 

It seem'd 

Ingratitude to all beneficent nature 

To shut out such delicious sights^ and sounds^ 

And smells^ and wrap my senses in dull sleep ;-«- 

So at my window I had sat all night> 

Silently revelling in that pure bliss. 

But^ when the sounds of day-break came^ I rose 
To climb the loftiest cliff, and watch from thence 
The gl<H*ious Grod of light and heat spring up 
From the blue deep to ride his highest course 
Along the heavens ; resolved this joyful day 
To track him from his rising to his &11. 
This day^ said I^ I will forget the world. 
Its cares, and guilt, and passions, and will live 
In sunshine and in beauty. So I went 
Through fields and green-bank'd lanes, where the 

spring flowers 
Live on till summer ; now enveloped quite 



6 VIDSUMMER bay's 



With hedges over-archii^ whose low roof 
And sides> as with a thousand tiny fingers^ 
^ Had from the passing hay^eart jduck'd away 

Its fragrant Inirthen : catching now throughr gap 
Or imconth gate a glimpse of some fiur vale^ 
Steep'd in the grey mist ; — now of some bold cliff 
Standing alone^ with nought but the blue sky 
Behind it :— -now of the dim quiet sea. 

Soon I beg^ with eager foot to cHmb 
The high cliff, fircnn whose top I mi^t behold 
The glorious spectacle. The short soft grass 
Had caught a plenteous dew : the mountain herbs 
Repaid my rude tread with sweet fragrance: kmg 
The ascent and steep ; and often did I pause 
To breathe and look around on the rich Tales 
And swelling hills^ each moment brightening. 
Thus with alternate toil and rest I climb'd 
To the high summit^ then walk'd gently on, 
Till by the cliff^s precipitous edge I stood. 
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O^ then: wliat glinries bunt apon my sight ! 

The interminsbie ocean lay beneath 

At depth immense ;-^ilot quiet as before^ 

For a faint breath of air^ ^n at the height 

On whactk I stood scarce felt^ play'd over it. 

Waking innmnerous dimples on it» &oe> 

As though 'twere conscious of the sjdendid guest. 

That ev'n then touched the thresholdof heaven's gates. 

And smiled ta bid him weleome. Far away 

To dther hand the broad^ curved beaeh stretch'd on ; 

And I could see the dow-paced waves advance 

One after one, and spread upon the sands. 

Making a slender edge of pearly foam 

Just as they broke ;-^then sofdy fidling back, 

N(H8eles8 to me on that tall head of rock. 

As it had been a picture, or descried 

Hirough optic tube leagues oiF. 

A tender mist 

Was round th' horiaon^ and along the vales ; 
But the hiH tops stood in a crystal air ; 
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The cope of heaven was dear and deeply blue^ 
And not a doud was visible. Towards the east 
An atmosphere of golden lights that grew 
Momently brighter^ and intensely bright^ 
Prodaim'd the approaching sun* Now — now lie 

comes : — 
A dazzling point emerges from the sea ; 
It spreads ; — ^it rises : — ^now it seems a dome 
Of burning gold : — ^higher and rounder now 
It mounts — ^it swells : — ^now like a huge balloon . 
Of light and fire^ it rests upon the rim 
Of waters ; lingers there a moment ; — then — 
Soars up.-— 

Exulting I stretch'd forth my arms^ 
And hail'd the king of summer. Every hill 
Put on a face of gladness ; every tree 
Shook his green leaves in joy : the meadows laugh'd ; 
The deep glen^ where it caught the amber beams^ 
Began to draw its misty vale asidc^ 
And smile and glisten through its pearly tear 
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The birds struck up their chorus ; the young lambs 
Soour'd over hill and meadow ; — all that lived 
Look'd like a new creation^ over-fill'd 
With health and joy ; nay^ eVn the inanimate earth 
Seem'd coming into life. 

But glorious far 
Beyond all else the mighty God of light 
Mounting the crystal firmament : no eye 
May look upon his overwhelming pomp : 
Power and majesty attend his steps ; 
Ocean and earth adoring gaze on him :— ^ 
In lone magnificence he takes his way 
Through the bright solitude of heaven. 

The sea 

Was dear and purely blue> save the broad path 
Where the sunbeams danc'd on the heaving billows. 
That seem'd a high-road^ paved with atom suns, 
Where^ on celestial errands^ to and fro^ 
'Tween heaven and earth might gods or angels walk, 
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Here, drinking in with rapture every sight. 

And sound, and odorous smell, from point to point 

Of precipice or rodt I walk'd ; — ^now look'd 

At the white, dazzling cliffs that stood out clear 

And sharp-edged in that bright light, tinted o'er 

With shrubs and flowers ; — ^now towards some distant 

village. 
With its white cottages and simple church 
Half hid in trees: — ^now on some peak or mount 
Tip-toe I stood, catching with es^r sense 
The faint sweet perfume of a neighbouring hill. 
From base to summit all emblazon'd thick 
With golden gorse flowers : now upon the brink 
Of the steep cliff I stood, and look'd below. 
Where lay gigantic ruins, rock cm rock 
Up-^piled in mimickry of wall and spire ; 
Till, dizzy with contemplating that depth, 
I almost long'd to start and plunge below« 
Now looking forth I saw the playful salmon 
Leaping from out the waves ; the mackerel shoals 
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Ruffling tke snrfaee ; or the unwieldy porpus 

Throwing l»s huge bulk high from out the waters 

That^ as he fell^ reeoil'd, and flash'd^ and rock'd 

In trembling widening circles. Here and there 

The variaus sea-fowl floated smoothly gb., 

Or dived at times to snatch their prey. And now 

The fishermen upon a distant beadi 

Were laundiing their dark boats. Scrnie^ just push'd 

off. 
Went gliding on like swans : sail after sail 
Rising to catch the scarcely-breathing wind : 
Some they were dragging down the shelving sands 
With measured pull: their hoarse and long-drawA 

shouts 
Came faintly up the steep. Now im the WB¥eft 
The prow is lifted : now the sailors leap 
Hastily in, — save 6ne> who at the stem 
Stands yet a moment, with his utmost force 
To give the last strong push that makes the keel 
Slide from the grating sands : — ^he too leaps in : 
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The oars are snatch'd^ — ^they flash into the water :— 
The white sails one. by one are spread^ — and now 
Slowly and steadily they steal along. 

Soon from a dale below I heard the soiind 
Of cheerful voices^ and the whetted sc3rthe. 
O ! many a merry joke there seem'd to pass^ 
For they Jaugh'd out right heartily and long ; 
Then bent them to their task ; and all was stilly 
Save the scythe's measured hiss ; and^ oft between^ 
The sharps clear ringing of the whetted blade> 
Much interrupted for some pleasant word^ 
Or side-convidsing laughs and many a call 
To milkmaid tripping by^ and piping loud 
Some merry tune to some disastrous lay :— 
A sweeter music in the early morn^ 
Than stirs the haggard dancer's jaded limbs^ 
In the nnhealthful ball-room^ to try yet 
One dear^ delightful^ toilsome pleasure more* • 
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This day^ said I^ no roof shall cover me 
Bat that majestic vault of heaven : no couch> 
No table shall be mine^ but the green earth : 
In those fields -will I take my simple food. 
And look abroad^ and see continually 
The glorious aspects of rejoicing nature^ 
And feel her unalloyed presence. Then 
Down to the vale I went, and, as I hoped. 
Met hearty welcome. Frothing milk, just drawn. 
And savoury brown-bread were my morning meaU 
That done, awhile I bask'd amid the hay ; 
Suck'd from the clover-flowers the honey ; traced 
The shining-coated insects in the grass 
Threading their beautiful labyrinth ; or the bee. 
Eagerly rifling the fallen flowers, to catch 
Their ^granoe ere the hot sun drink it up ; 
lasten'd the little chorus of the gnats. 
And flies innumerou3 wheeling round and round 
In the warm sunbeam. Now, stretch'd out at length, 
I watch'd the many-colour'd birds that saiPd 
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With various flight in the ethereal air : 

The lark with quivering wing mounting aloft 

Till my strain'd eye had lost him ; though even then 

His ceaseless song came down^ mellow'd and fine> 

And £unter^ and yet £Eunter^ till it died : 

The swallow darting to and fro : the hawk> 

Roim<L> and yet rounds with slow and wary course 

Gliding ; or hanging like a cloudy speck^ — 

Or sinking slow with gently tremulous wing«-~< 

Or like an arrow rapidly darting down* 

The linnet^ and the red-breast^ and the thrush^ 

The goldfinch^ and the little wren^ all birds 

That sing and frolic in the sun were there. 

I mark'd their differing motions ; listen'd ofit 

To their dissimilar songs^ all sung at onee^ 

Yet without discord. Sometimes £ai above 

The hero^ flew with long^ slow-flapping wings ; 

Sometimes the cooing wood-pigeon came near ; 

The crow> and sea-gull with his plaintive cry. 
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Thus long I lay 'mid all deli^ztful sights> 
All lovely sounds : the sun and shade-tinged fields; 
The gently qnivering leaves ; the flower-fill'd hedges ; 
The hills and vales ; the blue inxmense of sky ; 
The 8<mg8 of birds; the softly whispering wind. 
As it bmsh'd lightly o'er the bowing grass ; 
The hi off sighings of the languid waves 
Fainting away on the warm sands ; the so^t 
Of the new hay, of clover, and sweet herfosy— 
Wild ixMes, honeysuckles, ^lantines. 
All breathing out their sweet souls to the sun. 

Unsatiated with these, yet wishing still 
To taste that day all nature's luxuries, 
I left those pleasant meadows, and went down 
To bathe me in the bright and t^npting wavesy-* 
My daily wont £ram earUest mom of spring 
Till lingering autumn's last. 

' O ! ye who go 
Surcharged with meat and wine, to a hot bed> 
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At midnight^ or perchance at early mom ; 

Lie in a gross and apoplectic sleep 

Till the bright siin hath joumey'd half the sky ; 

Then rise with trembling limbs and heavy head^ 

To talk of " shattered nerves" and '' wretched health ;* 

To pour down drugs into your palled stomachs^ — 

Ask the grave doctor's counsel, and bemoan 

Your sickly frames ; — ^would you indeed be heal'd. 

There's a physician who exacts no fee. 

Who gives no nauseous drugs, and who still warus 

And counsels you ; but ye attend her not. 

'Tis Nature ! she prescribes you temperance 

And exercise. Have ye indulged in foods 

Or slothfulness ? she visits you with pain 

Or sickness. Have your meals been simple, few, — > 

Not eaten to delight a pamper'd palate. 

But satiate hunger eam'd by exercise 

In the pure air .? — ^why then she gives you strength,-- j 



A dear and active mind, — a spirit free 
As school-boy's on a holiday, — a foot 
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Ready to start for far-off hill or dale ; 

For walk by hushing moonlight^ or beneath 

The brilliant^ burning noon-tide sun ; a feat 

To overpower the feeble-footed sluggard^ 

Or bloated epicure. If ye love not 

Your indigestions and your bilious aches^ — 

IJ-p, sluggard^ and gross feeder^ with the sun ; 

Or in the morning's prime^ while yet the dews 

Jewel the meadows : — ^to the brook repair^ 

Or the sea-side ; plunge boldly in^ for health 

Is there> like gold within the mine ; but both 

Lie underneath the surfisu^. Then set forth 

With brisk tread for the fields^ or up the rocks ; 

No languid lady's saunter^ often check'd 

That she may breathe^ and rest her delicate limbs^ 

Tired with some half mile's journey ; but with step 

Rapid and unabating, till the heart 

Sends the warm life-stream dancing through the 

veins; 
Flushing the cheeky and brightening up the eye. 
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Then for a simple^ but a hearty meal^ 

Ghiitefiil> thus eam'd^ and wholesome r-^next witb 

books^ 
Or friends^ an hour or two; then exercise 
Again^ and pLiin repast : — thus through the day ; 
And let night find you early at your rest^ 
Unheated by full meals^ or beds of down : — 
So shall pure slumbers visit you ; and healthy 
And buoyant spirits^ wake with you at mom. 

As I approach'd the hot and steaming beach. 
The waves^ that from the cliff's top had appeared 
Small as the circles on a quiet pond 
Made by a dipping fly^ were now of strength 
To make an anchor'd boat rock to and fro 
With slow^ fiill swing : the pleasanter to him 
Who loves to dally with them^ and to ride 
Their swelling backs. There is a luxury 
That city feasters^ and room-keeping souls^ 
And those that shiver if a breath of air 
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Thread their dose folded garments^ caimot know; 
When on a summer's daj, morn^ noon^ or eve^ 
The hather stands retired beside dear stream^ 
Or ever-whispering beadi^ and^ one by one^ 
Throws off his heating garments^ stopping oft 
To oool> and watdi the swelling waves^ or stream 
Crisping and sparkling ; till, the last thin screen 
Cast by, he stands an instant, free as first 
Adam, ere sin brought shame ; then he looks down 
A moment on the entidng waters ; longs 
To leap, yet almost wishes to delay 
The certain joy ; — ^now a few steps retires ;— 
Draws one full breath ;— bounds lightly on, and 
springs. 

Then for the plunge — the sinking down— *the boom 
Of waters dosing o'er his head — the rise 
To air and light again — the quidc rebound 
Of the dash'd waves; — and then the outstretdi'd 
limbs, 

g2 
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Easily poising him, or oaring on^ 

As fancy iinlls : — ^now motionless he floats^ 

With aims thrown back^ and swelling chesty and eyes 

Gazing awhile upon the glarions sky^— 

A double pleasure ; — now with quick stroke turns ; 

On this side^ and on that^ cuts smoothly on; — 

Now prone^ and now supine : — ^with head erect 

He treads the waters now as on the land ; 

Now plunges down^ and dives along beneath 

The waves^ that tell not of his track below ; 

Anon emerges at some distant spot 

To take fresh breathy and wanton o'er and o'er^ 

Till^ satiate and cool^ he comes at last 

Dripping and glistening to the shore or bank. 

How different then his healthy glow from heat 
Of a late morning bed^ or smoky fire 
That dries the wholesome juices up^ and stains 
The once dear cheek like the Egyptian mummy ; 
Or the dry heat by wine^ or ardent drinks^ 
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Given to the cold^ dull mass of diseas'd day ! 

How different the wannth^ when the pure blood 

Dances away through vein and artery. 

Driven by a healthy, natural impulse 

From the free beating heart to every nerve ! 

Firom head to foot all is delicious glow ; 

The lungs breathe deep and dear ; the eye is bright ; 

The spirits bounding ; every musde braced 

For toil or boisterous exercise : the mind 

Sees not as through a f(^, but through the dear. 

Warm, painting sunshine : every object takes 

A renew'd beauty : hiU, and vale, and flower. 

Green, shady lane, and twilight wood at noon ; 

dose bower for study, or high mountain's top, 

To look abroad upon the expanding earth. 

With soul expanding also, — ^lake and river. 

And ocean with its ever-varying face. 

And the magnifloent vaulted roof of Heaven ;— 

All take renew'd and intense loveliness. 

Such as in life's first years they had, when all 
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We »w or ftit was jayoan, all to oome 
Was Ini^t and happy.*— 

What the bather feels 
In his most fiivoar'd hoars of Inxnry; 
Was mine that morning.*— 

Satisfied at length, 
I left the pleasant pastime^ and letnm'd^ 
Refresh'd and lights to the cliff's highest top. 
Thenoe I look'd out again with new delight 
On the unbounded glittering sea. White sails 
On every side were bellying to the breeze : 
Like spirits of the element^ they went 
On their smooth^ noiseless way, gliding. Sea-fbwl 
Were wafting on the water's very &oe. 
Seeming to touch it ; or, as if asleep. 
Rested their soft breasts on the softer waves. 
That breathed their lullaby. Beside the shore 
Others walk'd stately, pausing oft to pick 
Amid the watery sands their food. The guUa 
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Couch'd in the crannies of the cliffs^ or stood 
EIrect on rocky shdif^ or jutting pointy 
Looking with mild eye and inclining head 
Above^ below^ around ; headforemost then 
One plimges — then another— -down the abyss^ 
Uttering sweet sounding cries that die away 
As they descend ; till^ with long^ curving sweep> 
And nicely balancing wings^ into the waves 
They drop down gently. 

Over the blue vault 
Some delicate white clouds came slowly swimming. 
And threw their gliding shadows on the deep. 
Like fidry islands floating by a spell : 
Nay, the bright sea itself, the rocks and sky, 
Seem'd an endianted vision, — beautiful. 
And grand, and gorgeous more than common earth. 

The sunbeams, now intolerably bright. 
Glancing and quivering on the restless waves, 
Seem'd there creating star-like suns as bright—- 
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Created in a moment^ and extinct i-^ 
Myriads at once flash'd on the dazzled eye ; 
Myriads were quench'd at ODce, and myriads more 
Blazed suddenly here — there— «nd every where. 
Nought seem'd substantial in this intense light 
But light itself: the wide expanse of earthy 
And wider ocean^ seem'd unweighty things^ 
Buoy'd on another ocean drcumfiised 
Of dense light ; — ^nay^ the very dome of heaven 
Seem'd floating like an ark on that bright flood. 
The hill tops^ and the surface of the plains^ 
And dim horizon's outline^ waved and trembled 
Beneath the hot rays like a rippling stream. 

It was the hour of noon : the God of day 
Stood on the summer's pinnacle ; j&om thence 
With each succeeding morning to descend 
Till he sink down in winter's lowest vale : 
For ever changing^ yet^ to healthy minds^ 
Bringing with every change a new delight. 
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Suc^ love the smmner's brilliant moni> hot noon^ 
And balmy evenings and perfumed night ; 
They love beginning autumn^ with its fruits 
And golden harvest fields ; — ^they love its Ml^ 
Its chilly evenings^ and its dropping leaves^ 
Bringing soft melancholy thoughts ; — ^they love 
The winter's cheerful fire-side eve^ its bright^ 
And crisp^ and spangled fields in morning frost ; 
Its silent-dropping snows^ its pelting showers^ 
The mighty roaring of its tempests^ heard 
At midnight^ waking from a gentle sleeps 
Glad to be so awaked ; for solemn thoughts^ 
And pleasing awe, come then upon the soul. 
And infant spring they love ; its delicate flowers^ 
Its tender springing grass, and swelling buds. 
Its soft rains, and its flitting clouds, and glints 
Of joyous sunshine. 

But of all most sweet 
That lovely time when spring and summer meet. 
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Delightful May, and the young days of June ; 
When all the bloom and freshness of the spring 
Meet all the summer's bright voluptuousness. 
Forming a climate sudi as in the fields 
Of unpolluted Eden. 

O ! to breathe 
The nectar'd air of a dear mom in May, 
Treading the gorgeous meadows ; or to sit 
In blissful meditation, drinking deep 
The warm, rich incense of a night in June, 
Is earth's least earthly joy ! 

And such a night 
Is even now. The sun an hour ago 
Went down without a cloud ; and, sinking, saw 
His gentle partner in the eastern heaven. 
Rising with radiant brow : and now she pours 
Her golden light on the diick-foliaged trees. 
And brightens the fieur hiUs that girdle round 
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This most enchanting valley*. A light mist^ 

So light 'tis almost viewless^ gathers o'er 

Those meadows^ crowded with spring flowers : I hear 

A hundred nightingales^ remote and nigh. 

How beautiful ! — ^here^ in a poplar bower^ 

Entwined thick with jessamine and rose^ 

Cl3rmatis^ and the sweet-breath'd honeysuckle^ 

I sit alone in a luxurious gloom ; 

And dose above my head one joyous bird 

Pours fearlessly a loud triumphant song ; 

And, as he pauses, £Eur away I hear 

Unnumbered delicate answerings, jocund trills. 

And low, soft breathings ; and the swell and fall 

Of gently-talking waters. O ! this hour 

Is worth a thousand days in gaudy courts. 

Or noisy cities. 

Every season thus 
Hath for the healthy mind its proper charm ; 

* The Vale pf Tone, Somerset^ 
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But to the soul diseased by avarice^ 
Worthless ambition^ cankering envy^ guilty 
Or feshion's paltry fbUies, nature shows 
No beauties. If the splendid July sun 
Bum in the cloudless heaven^ — why — then they wear 
Cool dresses : — if a fragrant May-shower fall^ 
They know 'tis well to carry their silk screen. 
Lest they he wetted :^-does the thunder lift 
His awful voice ? — ^they stir not then abroad^ 
For lightning sometimes kUls : — ^is the night dark^ 
And stilly and solemn ? — ^'tis to them a sign 
Th(U lanterns will be needed : — does the wind 
Rock the strong trees^ and battle in the sky^ 
Rolling the ponderous clouds^ and making shake 
Houses to their foundations ? — then they fear 
Chimneys may fall, or ships be wreck'd^ and goods 
Go to the bottom. 

O, unhappy men ! — 
Ye drain the lees^ and smack your lips ; then scoff^ 
Or, may be, pity him who quaffs the wine :— - 
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Ye mke the kennels for the glittering earth. 
Deeming yourselves wise, prudent, thriving men ; 
And marvel such should be who love sweet air. 
And rambles on the hills, and by the brooks. 
And beds on the new hay. What, if the fields 
Are studded, thick as stars on frosty night. 
With violets, primroses, daffodils. 
Gold-caps, or sweetest covralips, — ^what is this 
To you ? will't raise the price of stocks ? invent 
Some gaudy fiashion ? make your mortgage safe ? — 
Will't blast some envied rival's fame, or keep 
Your victim in your clutches ? — No.—- What then 
Can these import to you ?-— Ye see them not. 
For ye haunt noisy streets, or factories. 
Markets, guildhalls, heated assembly rooms. 
Or Babel-like exchanges : — ^if ye tread 
The spangled fields, most likely 'tis to slay 
The innocent birds, or hunt the timid hare,— 
And that is sport .--—the diamond-studded grass 
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BtU wets your shots; and all that gargeona show 
Of flowers yen. say is not good food for cattle /— 

« 

Mistaken men ! — too prudent to be wise ; 
Too thriving to be rich in real wealth ; 
Too fond of heartless levities to be gay ; 
Consent to throw your gravity aside^ 
Your ledgers^ and your idle fopperies 
Awhile each day : — get out into the air^ 
And smell the flowers^ and dimb upon the hills : — ^ 
Take books into the woods, and leave your guns ; 
The birds will give you music, and the leaves 
Will whisper wisdom to you : — sit you down 
On the sweet grass, or on some bending branch. 
And watch the twinkling crystal of the brook. 
Where the sun pierces the o'erhanging boughs :— 
Look at the silvery glitter of the fish. 
That dart, and flash, or rest their elegant shapes 
With outspread, poising fins, floating asleep 
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In some still, sunny pool : — ^but take not there 
The cruel angle-rod : — ^they feel like you 
Pain from the tearing steel ; like you they love 
To feed and play in their own element. 
Do thus, and know, if your last testament 
Give to your thankless heirs a thousand less, — 
Or if your name at morning visitings^ 
Or evening gossip, be less mix'd with talk 
Of the last £Eishion'd coat or gown, yet you 
Will have been healthier, happier, better men. 

It was the hour of noon : the God of day 
Stood on the highest pinnacle of heaven. 
Glorious, majestic^ inexpressibly bright. 
His torrid beams seem'd as they would dissolve 
The solid earth, and drink the ocean up : 
The herbs and flowers bow'd down their fainting heads; 
The cattle lay asleep beneath the shade 
Of drooping trees : — ^the distant rocks, and hills. 
And fields, were cover'd with a shining mist ; 



32 MIDSUMMER DAY's DRBAM. 

The gossamer tnil'd its lazy length along : 

All sounds came through the hot^ thicks steaming air^ 

Deaden'd and indistinct. It was an hour 

Voluptuously to give up all the soul 

To the intoxicating sense of life 

Pervading the whole frame^ whose every atom 

Seem'd with a separate consciousness endow^d^ 

And drinking in delight. — To breathe^ to look^ 

To move^ were acts of pleasure ; to lie stilly 

Feeling at every pore the sunny warmth. 

And the rich breezes, like an odorous bath 

Of softest, lightest waters, playing round 

The happy limbs ; or loitering in the hair ; 

Or in the echoing porches of the ear 

Breathing a thousand gentle whisperings. 

Or sighs most musical ; or tiny laughings ; 

Or beautiful babblings, as of airy tongues 

Heard from afiar : — O, it was all delight ! 

And thus I lay on the sdft, fragrant grass ; 

A purple heath-flower bush beneath my head ; 
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The bright sun shining on me ; fiar below 
The languid billows to the silent air 
Making faint moans. I gazed on the pure sky 
With half-shut eyes awhile^ travelling in thought 
Th' infinitude of space^ and had attain'd 
To other worlds^ and other suns and stars^ 
When suddenly a deep sleep fell upon me^ 
And thus I dream'd. 
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THE DREAM. 



Methought that^ as I lay^ 
A shape of dazzling light stood over me ; 
His stature more than maii% but full of grace 
And indescribable beauty. €k>ld-tinged locks^ 
That shone like sunbeams^ round his temples curl'd, 
And daster'd in his neck ; his ample brow 
Was pure and open as the cloudless heaven ; 
His eye gazed on me with a bright^ soft fire^ 
Like the first sun-tints on some mountain's j>eak 
Seen firam the vales below^ ere day hath risen. 
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He seem'd not Beah like man, nor yet mere air ; 
But like some ^orioiu thing of light aeate, 
Rney with uiodi'r first hlosh. High majesty 
He had ; but therewith blended a divine 
Softness, l)cnign)ty, and gracefuIneBS : 
And, where he stood, I mark'd the slender graaa. 
That would have bent beneath an insect's weight, 
Stiioding nnboff'd, and freely vibrating 
To every sighiag l^eeze. 

He spake at length >— 
The tones were tender aa the lightest pulse 
Of that sweet harp touch'd by the d«Jicate fingers 
Of sjiirits of tlia air, yet had a power 
Upon tny aoul like lov-discoursing thunder 
Heard in the stiU night : with that power a charm 
Uke "Oman's voice, when in the deep repoae 
OJ-^uimnei-'* twilight she fir^t owns her love- 

C' '^^'■^ ^^ "twas not terrible; 
•"' »W tt was too majestic; 
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But I could deeply^ fervently admire^ 

And bow my spirit down as when I gaze 

At midnight on the un&thomable deep 

Of ether^ spangled with its myriad fires. 

Thus the melodious-voiced one spake ; and the air 

Took fragrance from his rosy-tinted lips. 

'' Thou art a son of earthy and earthly eyes 
See nought but what is earthly. The fine shapes 
Ethereal that people this fair world - 
And the vast universe^ ye cannot see : 
Ye can behold the rich vermilion clouds 
Of morning and of eve^ but cannot view 
The beautiful spirits that therein reside^ 
And make them beautiful. Ye can see the flowers^ 
Their shapes and colours^ and your other sense 
Perceives their odorous exhalations ; but 
The forms frcrn your thick sight are hid^ that mould 
Their elegant £eibric^ paint their various hues^ 



40 MI08UMMBB BAY's DREAM. 

And breathe into tliem perfume. When the "wind 
Wails through the gloomy forest, ye see not 
The solemn spirit on the lonely hill 
Making that mournful music. Ye can hear 
The voice of thunders, thronging waves, and groans 
Of earthquakes ; but ye never could behold. 
And live, the terrible and mighty powers 
That work them. 

" All the earth, the sea, the sky. 
Have many such ; your fellow planets too 
That roll like yours round yon magnificent sun :— 
He also hath ethereal ministers 
That do his errands here and through all space. 
Subjected to his influence. One of these 
I am. 

*' To us, whose purer elements 
Are all unfetter'd by gKPSS matter, time 
And space are nought, or almost nought ; for we 
Are not ethereal quite. That highest Spirit 



MI1>SUHHBR day's DRBAM. 41 

Whom me name not, but, thinking of, bow down,— * 
That Highest One al«me is spirit pure. 
Yet £Eurthest space by us is quicker spann'd 
Than by man's quickest thought. Pass in your mind 
Around the globe,— o'er seas and continents 
Speed with a glance,*— yet our fleet essences 
Shall reach the goal before you. 

'^ When, o'eroome 
By the hot blaze of day, and lull'd by sounds 
Of drowsy earth and waves, you laid you down 
To rest on this soft bank, even then was I 
On the sun's orb, awaiting the command 
To visit earth ; for on this day we hold 
A festival, and all the spirits that wait 
Upon the summer, giving it its flowers. 
And balmy airs, and dews, and rosy skies. 
Pour this day all their treasures out, rejoicing; 
Yet, ere your languid senses had sunk down 
In slumber^ I had shot athwart the fields 
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Of ether 'twixt yon sun and this your globe^— 

A distance inponoeivable by thought 

Of man^ though he hath number'd it in words 

Pronounc'd as easily as if he took 

The altitude of a moLe-hill^ but no more 

Conceived thus than when he names infinity, 

And thinks that measures it. 

'^ The race of earth 
Love beings moulded like themselves of earth : 
Existences more subtile are too fine 
For their gross sympathies. Th' ethereal race 
Love also more peculiarly the things 
Compounded like themselves^ yet they disdain not 
To hold at times communion with mankind ; 
Partly that with man's clay a spirit like theirs^ 
Though much inferior^ is join'd, aspiring 
Oft-times to noble speculations ; partly 
That higher natures look with pitying eye 
On human weakness^ and would aid the worm 
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To put on wiiig8> and voyage through the air. 
If its gross nature make it not prefer 
To crawl the dirty ground. 

'' With some few men 
Of highest intellect, and thereto join'd 
The highest virtue, that enlarged lov6. 
That makes them see in all the race of men 
One fiunily; that bids them gently judge 
Their fellow's weakness, knowing that themselves 
Are weak ; that teaches pity even for guilt ; 
(For who can know how circumstance, or error. 
Venial perhaps at first, hath led the wretch 
Step after step, resisting, but compell'd ? 
For who can know how, in the course from fault 
To crime, he hath endured agony. 
Remorse, and shame ? — ^how virtuous purposes 
Have risen v(dthin him, — ^resolutions great 
For future days, only to fdl in turn. 
As others fell, from force of outward thing 
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And strain the rack-wheel of remorse and shame 
To more endureless torture ?)— • 

•—with such men 
The spirits of the elements have oft 
Commun'd> and giv'n to their frail sense a power 
To see the beautiful and mighty workings 
Of Nature^ else invisible to man. 
Such favour'd men their fellows reverence. 
And call them great and godlike^ and their names 
Are glorious through long ages. 

'* But there are 
Who^ lacking the high mind^ and knowing nought 
But a warm love for nature's visible charms^ 
Have yet by some kind spirit been indulged 
With glimpses of her hidden loveliness ; 
And therefore do I visit thee to show 
Thy feeble^ but admiring eyes the things 
That are around thee ; for th' ethereal shapes 
That tend these cliffs and glens^ and those pure 
waters^ 
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Tell how from earliest morn^ nay through the liight^ 
Thou hast been giving up thy soul to feel 
Nature's divine delights on this bright day^ 
The brightest of the year. Now^ up ! and look 
With a new sight about thee." 

At these words 
Methonght I started up and sa w— - Oh heavens ! 
What words can tell the infinite delight 
Of that fine vision ! All the hills and vales 
Teem'd with celestial shapes : the skies and waters 
Were throng'd with them. Some rode upon the sea^ 
And^ where they touch'd^ the waves grew suddenly 

bright^ 
And crisp'd and danced. Some skimm'd along its face^ 
With graceful windings bending here and there ; 
Now slow and languidly^-^now shooting out 
Right o'er the deep to the horizon's edge^ 
Diminish'd in an instant to a pointy 
Yet to my strengthen'd sight still visible. 
There^ on that delicate line where sea and sky 
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• 

Seem Mending, I oonld trace their mazy flight 

Like atoms in the sunbeam ; and anon. 

Ere I could speak, again they rode the waves 

Close to the shore. Thousands along the sky 

In all directions flew, yet without wings. 

As if the will akme impell'd them on. 

Some gently sail'd along on the mid air ; 
And if they pass'd at times a thin white doud. 

It would expand, and take a rosy tint. 

Like a pale virgin'ir blush. Some from the sea 

Sprang up at once with perpendicular flight 

Into the heavens, and there, no more to view 

Than the small insects floating in the air 

On summer's evening after rain, they flew 

In mazy windings ; then again glanced down 

In straight or curved track ; or took sometimes 

A flight still upward, and dissolved at once 

In the infinite distance. 

Here in groups l^ey sport. 

Pursuing and pursued ; or, forming rings. 
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They tread the air in merry dance^ and still 
Fly as they tread, — ^now sideways, now dloit, 
Now down, and up again ; and some I saw 
Seated on ruby clonds, that gave them music — 
As seem'd — ^firom glittering harps^ though yet my ear, 
Ungifted^ heard it not : — and^then again. 
As I look'd on the hills^ the woods, the vales^ 
The same bright forms were there,— not all alike 
In size and hue : some were of infant stature^ 
With rosy cheek, and ever-laughing eye ; 
These chiefly sported on the flowery banks. 
And brush'd along the tops of the tall grass. 
That sway'd and sparkled where they flew. Some 

were 
Like virgins in the blossom of their youth. 
Of inexpressible loveliness : these lay 
In the rich vales, beneath the shade of trees. 
Or floated at their ease along the meadows, 
Coach'd on the air : where'er they moved, the flowers 
Bow'd down their tender heads> all — ^faint with* bliss 
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'Neath that Inxnrioixs presence. Others wound 
Amcmg the woods^ their bri^t shapes gleaming 

thrimgh 
The thick shade^ and upon the quivering leaves 
Casting by fits a sunny glow. But some^ 
Of noblest form and height^ were of the hues 
Of those most gorgeous clouds that shrine the sun 
At mom or eve^ and of each delicate tint 
Blended between them. These along the sky 
Moved chiefly^ — glorious shapes of fire !— lighting 
The heavens where'er they flew^ and casting down 
Upon the hills and waves all radiant hues. 

" Those whom thy pleas'd eye tracks along the air," 
My mild instructor said^ " are such as I^ 
Dwellers within the sun : they are come down 
On this bright holiday to give to earth 
Increased splendour^ suited to the time 
When their great ruler comes in all his pomp 
To moimt his simimer's throne. 



MIDSUJfMER day's DBBAM. 49 

'' But, not to tell 
The mysteries of their several agencies^ — 
Too deep for thee^ if told^ to compreheiid^—- 
I show these beautiful visions^ but that thou 
May'st truly know how lovely Nature is. 
Yet thou hast only seen ; but there are sounds^ 
That earthly ears hear not^ as beautiful 
As these fine sights^-^these also thou shalt know. 
Thine ears are open'd : hear ethereal music." 

As when a man who from his birth has lived 
In blindness^ knowing not the glorious fonns 
And hues of nature^ powerless to conceive 
The inunensity of ocean^, the bright sun^ 
And the majestid arch of heaven^ its blaze 
At noon^ or deep repose at nighty when all 
The stars are twinkling silently and deii^ ;^- 
As when^ by skilful hand the darkening spots 
Remov'd, he first looks forth and feels the rush 
Of beauty on his soul from the green e»xih, 

s 
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The Iiuiiij-ooil0iir'd flowers^ the ToUing sea^ 

The mazy landscape^ towenng hills and vales^ 

Riven and woodsj and human fbnn divine^ 

And the all-embracing firmament of heaven^ — 

Then knowing first what blindness is ;•— even so 

On me^ when that bright spirit ceased, there came 

A new and overwhelmii^ sense : it seem'd' 

As if the earthy and air> and heavens were made 

Only for music ; for above, below, 

Aroimd, all breathed forth harmony. The waves 

Sent up with every sweU a joyful voice. 

Rolling about in multitudinous chorus : 

From the rich vales and glens delicious sounds 

Arose like exhalations ; the hill tops 

Chanted aloud in the clear air ; from trees. 

And herbs, and fiow'rs, and the slow-waving grass. 

Innumerous and perpetual melodies 

Floated about like perfume on the air : 

The winds were nought but music ; every doud 

As it sail'd o'er sent a soft song to earth ; 



^j 
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The murmuriiig of the sea-shore was a hymn 
Song by sweet voices ; evei^ chafed pebble 
Rang with a crystal tinkling as it roU'd ; 
The thin noon mist rose with a gentle swell 
Of music exquisitely £unt and dim. 
Like the first doubtfid tint of morning light 
On the pure ether, when the watching shepherd 
Looks towards the eastern heaven, and asks himself 
" Is that the daybreak ?" All the air and sky 
O'erflow'd with whispering melodies; each breeze 
Seem'd like a concert of sweet instruments 
Struck by invisible hands that hurried by. 

Then, too, of all those fine ethereal shapes 
I heard the ecstatic voices, and the harps 
Struck by the doud-throned spirits to the tread 
Of jocund dancers in the sky, though they 
A^eeded not such, for every moving limb 
Made its own music, and their voices kept 
Perpetual song. 

b2 
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ThuA could I with delight 
Have look'd and listen'd^ with still craving eye 
And ear; for ever feasting^—- never fiill^— ^ 
For months^ for years ; but now the gentle spirit 
That show'd me these began^ and to his voice 
My pleased ear tum'd. 

" But a small space of earth 
Thou hast beheld ; yet^ in whatever part 
'Tis now high summer^ the same lovely forms 
Keep festival. But we will hssice, and thou 
Shalt go to the deep waters^ and shalt see 
What thou unharm'd canH see : the depths of earth 
Thou also shalt behold. But I must change 
Thy mortal clay> and give thee for awhile 
A shape of airy fobric^ that thou may'st 
Descend into the heart of sea and earthy 
Or dart across the firmament^ or up 
Through boundless space." 

Even as he spake I felt 
My flesh dissolvings as a water drop 
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Turns in tke hot sun to invisible air. 

Oh ! what ineffable bliss methought it was 

To live uncumber'd thus by clay; to have 

Keen love for all that 's grand and beaatifol 

In this sublime creation, and a power 

To see kad know it all ; to be at once 

Where thought is ; in the inmost heart of earthy 

Or in the deep seas, or the crystal skies> 

Or in new worlds and suns. But thus again- 

The ethereal nature spoke. 

" The tenement 
Of earth wherein thy spirit dwells is now 
Sublimed like ours to a thin essence, less 
In power and beauty, as before it was. 
But gifted like our own to fly through spoce. 
To pierce the sc^d, to endure the breath 
Of polar winter, or the fiercest rage 
Of fire, unharm'd. The elements have now 
No influence upon thee : the soft breeze 
Passes, and feels no stop where thou art. Look ! 
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Thy sabstaaoe casts no shadow on the ground; 
The sunbeams through thee go as through the air ; 
Yet dost thou see^ and hear^ and thinks and move^ 
Though with no mortal organs. But^ away ! 
I see thee all impatient to put forth 
Thy new-oonferred powers : give me thy hand." 

This said^ he sprang up with me high in air. 
And in an instant all the spacious view 
That I had gazed on, wondering,— 4iills, and rocks. 
And far-stretch'd plains, and the expanse of sea,— - 
Lpok'd like a little plot of garden ground 
Standing within a lake. Had I retained 
Mere mortal sight, our speed had blinded me ; 
Nor can I tell but with slow course of words 
What in the doing fill'd no smallest point 
Of time. A thousand leagues of land and sea 
Were spread below us ; and before the ^e 
Could on the smallest map have traversed 
From Africa to Spain — ^lo ! we had flown 
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Sheer over seas and islands^ and vast fields 
Of ever-dunng frost ; and stood at last 
Upon the summit of a mountain, high 
As Etna on Olympus, bright and dear 
As crystaL 

The immense expanse of view 
Show'd nought but icy mountains, strangely heap'd ; 
Rugged and sharp, and of all wildest shapes ; 
Beauteous in their disorder ; brilliant 
With all the bright and tender hues that flash. 
And glow, and tremble in the diamond. 

The sun, which we had left in highest heaven. 
Now just above th' horizon stood, and threw 
His level rays on the dear tinted heads 
Of the crystal mountains, leaving the deep deUs 
Of never melted snow in a soft dark. 
There was intensest silence ; not a breath 
Of air ; no life ; no motion visible : 
The cloudless sky was infinitdy pure ; 
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And^ fiurtheat ^m the son^ I could discern 
The struggling sparkle of smne brilliant stars^ 
That shone in spite of day. 

" Now thou hast known^" 
My radiant guide began, '' how spirits pass 
Through spa6e. An instant back we left the shore 
Of southern Britain, with the sun in midst 
Of heaven ; and now we stand upon the peak 
Of the North Pole, and the slow moving sun 
Hath, like a falling meteor, sunk behind us, 
Down to th' horizon. Here, through half the year. 
He never sets ; but round and round the sky 
Glides like a watching guard; then, when he sinks. 
Again through half the year he rises not ; 
And night continual, and terrific tempests. 
Hang o'er this r^on now so beautiful. 
So bright and tranquil. 

^' Thou hast heard the sound 
Of fushing storms, and seen the ocean shook,— 
Its billows dash'd above the brim, as 'twere 
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Some petty bowl o'erfill'd^ that thy least touch 
Would make o'erwash its edge : — thou hast beheld 
The pines bov/d down^ and the unbending oak 
Dragg'd^ crashing^ from his socket ; the vast forests 
Leaning and swinging rounds as their strong trunks 
Were stubble only : — thou hast heard them groan^ 
And cracky and roar beneath the torturing wind ; 
But> to the terrors of the polar storm^ 
These are but May-day zephyrs. The oak here^ 
When the unimaginable fury came. 
Would dance upon the air, as the least twig 
Upon the stream. The strong and deep cast towers. 
That barely tremble in your fiercest winds, 
Biding the pelting of a thousand years. 
Would fall before a blast. 

'^ Look where we stand :-— 
Seems not this glittering mountain, with its bulk 
Immense, and fearful altitude, to rest 
Firm as a continent ? — ^And so it doth : — 
But where are its foundations ?-*-In the bed 
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Of ocean^ leagues below the surface^ bound 
In ever-during frost. The tempest there 
Can never reach ; but these high pinnacles^ 
Mountains themselves^ are split and dash'd down 

headlong 
In its terrific rage : and there are hiUs 
Thou may'st discern^ far in the utmost distance— 
Hundreds of miles away — as bright as these^ 
And seemingly as irremoveable : — 
They also rest upon the ocean ; — all 
That thou canst see is ocean ; — but they stand not 
Like these^ foundation'd in the uttermost deeps. 
They in the tempest's anger are lift up 
Like bubbles. When the troubled sea first swells^ 
They stand awhile unshook^ fast chain'd together 
Down to their base : but the thick plains of ice 
Begin to heave^ bending^ and going back 
Laboriously. Anon^ a groan like thunder 
Is heard far underneath, running along 
From hill to hill ; but nought appears above 
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Save that slow^ long^ and heavy lift^ as though 

The ice-deep then were coming into life^ 

And swell'd with its first breath. But soon again 

Another groan is heard — another yet :— • 

The whole mass^ plain and mountain^ slowly rocks : 

Thunders and crashings shoot along all round ;— 

At length the prison'd deep^ gathering in wraths 

Bursts up its icy-ceiling with a roar 

Like a thousand thunders^ rushing fiercely througjh. 

Foaming and hissing. Ponderous sheets of ice 

Rise up^-*and dash together^-— and fall back, — 

And come again, — and split, — and shiver to dust. 

Then the loos'd mountains float ; slowly at first. 

With gentle rise and &11 ; and, if they touch. 

They grind together harshly, and go back 

Heavily trembling. But if in its rage 

The storm .advances, they begin to mount. 

And sink, and swing their huge heads to and fro. 

Like ships at anchor on a rolling sea ; — 

Higher and higher they go up, and lower 
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And lower yet they auk ;-»they dash ; they split ;-* 
Down come the ahivering pinnades^ and beat 
The spray up to the douds; — and the angry setf 
Roars^ — and the winds howl awfully :*-the hail 
Hisses ;^^aid clouds of snow dash heavily down. 
Like waves of curded foam. The heavens are black 
As pitdi ; but ever and anon there comes 
From the encountering hills a stream of fire> 
That now seems lightning in the douds, and now 
A flame within th' abyss : so high they soar. 
So low again they sink. 

'^ Such is the rage 
Of polar storms. Man never hath behdd— - 
And could not view them. Thy new-moulded form 
Fedeth not fire nor frost ; but couldst thou stand 
With mortal body for one instant here. 
In the keen wintry night, thy breath would fall 
In snow-flakes, and thine eyes be frozen stiff 
Ere thou couldst close them : but man could not live 
To breathe or look ; for, as the lightning strikes 
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With instantanepus deaths so suddenly 

That intease blast would turn the flesh to stone. 

'' Yet have these awful regions^ even in d^pth 
Of winter^ beautiM scenes that milder climes 
Know not. The winds are sometimes hush'd as now ; 
The crystal mountains^ and the snowy dells^ 
Lie motiojojess and silent^ as if they 
Through all eternity had stood unshaken : 
The skies are deeply pure ; the thronging stars 
Bum dazzlingly ; and those innumerous hills^ 
With their dear spires^ and pinnacles^ and domes^ 
And pyramids grotesque^ reflect them back 
With shifting and incessant twinklings^ bright 
As if they were all frosted o'er with stars 
Of all fine colours. Glorious meteors too 
Sail through the air, and wind among the hills^ 
£[indling them gorgeously. If thou couldst stand 
At such a time where now thou art, thine eye 
Would view a splendid sight. Through the low vales, 
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Aa the briglit fiie glides dawlj on, the hills 

Flash, and go o^t : — nowhere a temple starts. 

With mighty dome, and glittering cnpih, 

A tliouaand fethoms high : — again 'tis ^ne ; — 

And' jon behtdd a fbrtress on a nick, * 

And thronging warriors tm its b&ttlenietits. 

Waring their Hwords, and harrying to and fro^ 

And biasing standards fluttering iu the wind. — 

That passes ; and, upon the other side — 

Lot a Gerc« conflagration, like a tower 

QmT«ring and red with aident he>it- — Tis gone ,—- - 

And, iar beyond, you see a dianhmd hill 

On which a ruby palace stands; — its y^.ites 

Are ulver, and its crystal windosvn glo^ui 

To the setting sun. — But that too \uiuHl:es ; — 

And, farther yet, behold a cataract 

Pouring a flood c^ silver from the cliiiidf^ 

Down to the earth. Now grottos, iulLiccs, 

Vast arches, fiery pillars, shooting iqi 

At once from.earth to heaven; ail poasihie sliapea. 
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And of all Haes^ start up from side to side. 
Till the bright meteor dies ; or mounts perchance 
To sail the heavens like a wandering moon ; 
Or steals away among the distant hills. 
That flash, — and fade, — ^fainter — ^and fainter, — till 
The quivering gleams are lost in infinite distance. 

'' Here lightnings too— not such as wake the thun- 
ders, — 
But noiseless, beautiful, and harmless fires. 
Play in the sky, and run among the mountains. 
Casting excessive splendour. And there are 
Magnifioent gleams along the ethereal heavens. 
So bright, that even to your lower clime 
A ^Eunt reflection sometimes hath been sent : 
These turn the night into a glorious day : 
The sky is fiU'd with them ; they shoot — and quiver,— 
And wave — and shake, — as if some army of Heaven 
Were passing with its gorgeous, sun-light banners, , 
And -fiery arms along the fields of space. 
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''All these fine sights^ and those appalling sUurms, 
Are workuigs of the viewless shapes of air. 
Earth every where is beauteous, or sublime. 
Though man perceive it not : tis not alone 
Within the fertile fields which he hath till'd. 
That higher natures dwell ; — the barren heath. 
The inaccessible moimtain, the vast desert, — 
All have their favouring visitants, and all 
Would to thy purified sight be beautiful : — 
But thy short term of life would pass away 
Ere I could show thee half their loveliness :•— 
And there are beauteous and noble things 
That mortal sight hath never yet beheld ; 
These rather will I show thee/' 

Saying.thus, 
The glorious spirit caught me by the hand. 
And up into the air we flew. Our course 
Was now less swift than at our first ascent. 
Yet inconceivably rapid. O'er the deeps 
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We took our way toward the sun^ that rose 

Higher and higher in the sky. Stilly still 

The huge abyss was underneath us. Islands 

Seem'd in our rapid flight to sail the deep^ 

Like shadows of swifit travelling clouds. The sun 

With every instant mounted till he stood 

In middle heaven ; then gradually fell^ 

While over a vast continent we pass'd^ 

As he were setting in the East. Again 

The ocean was below us ; and the sun^ 

As over that immensity we flew^ 

Sank down^ — and down^ — and dipp'd his burning disk 

Into the waves^ as it were evening there : 

Bat when we check'd our course he also paused^ 

And turn'd his chariot back into the sky ; — 

And it was morning now. 

A thousand leagues 
Beneath us I beheld^ — one boundless plain 
Of fiashmg^ burning, ^ver-rolling waters. 

p 
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" Thou hast beheld/' the placid spirit said^ 
" The dimes of everlasting frost ;^-and now 
We hover o'er the regions where the sun 
Makes a perpetual summer : — ^these vast waters 
Know little of the tempest^ but still lie 
In a calm majesty; and numerous hosts 
Of airy shapes have here their loved abode : 
Through them our passage lies to the heart ai earth ; — 
Let us descend." 

So sayings we dropp'd down> 
And sank into the waves. There was no dash 
Of parted waters^ as our subtile forms 
Plung'd underneath^ for we cut smoothly through. 
As through the air ; — ^but the bright sunshine soon 
Became a glowing emerald hue, that changed 
To deep— and deeper ; — and when I look'd up, 
I saw no sun, but a green canopy 
Above us, exquisitely pure, yet dark. 
Like a new firmament. Still down we sank 
Un&thomably deep ; and reach'd at length 
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The rocky bottom. Not a my of light 
Pierc'd to this awfiil depth : there was no sound 
Heard there^ nor motion felt. 

'' Tlus is to thee/' 
My gentle and beneficent guide began^ 
" All blank :«— thy mortal fabric is sublimed 
To spiritual fineness ; and thy senses are 
Strengthen'd and clear'd; yet thou hast not the 

powers 
That airy beings have ; thou canst not hear 
The y<uoes and the sounds that I now hear ; 
Thou canst not see the thousand shapes that dwell 
Within these awful depths ; for I have left 
Thy human fusultieS; lest terrible forms 
Or sounds o'erwhelm thee : — but I will light up 
These dark abysses like the sunny fields ; 
And thou shalt see how Nature^ even here^ 
Is beautiful." 

Now suddenly the darkness 
Fled; and a gkorious ligiht shone round about, 

p2 
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As if the waters, over-charged with heat> 
Had burst into a blaze. Then I beheld 
The bed of the great deep :— mountains of rock. 
Huge as earth's highest hills ; and rocky valleys. 
All bright, and glittering, and pure : no weed. 
Or earth, or slime, as in the shallow seas, 
DefQ'd them ; — ^the transparent waters rested 
Upon them like an emerald atmosphere. 

Then thus again the beautiful spirit spake. 
'' Here are not verdant fields and waving trees. 
Flowers of sweet perfume, fanning airs, or clouds 
Of gorgeous colours; — nought that makes the face 
Of earth so lovely :— but, is there no charm 
In these majestic, unadorned hills. 
Those brilliant plains and valleys, this pure light; 
This awful solitude ? Thou hast beheld 
The shapes of air and earth ; there also are 
That in these watery deeps oft make abode. 
Some love to sport in the calm seas, and toss 
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The sparkling waves^ and creamy foam about :•=— 

Some go down to these lowest depths^ where storm 

Can never reach ; but everlasting silence^ 

And a green twilight reigns^ or total dark. 

Here are the down-prest waters heavier ' 

And harder than the adamant :— -no plummet 

Can ever fathom here : — ^the weightiest anchor 

Would float as lightly as the thistle-down 

Upon the whirlwind : — ^were the hugest rock 

Cast forth into these waters^ it would find^ 

Ere it could sound their, depths^ a buoyancy^ 

Strong as their sur£eu:e gives the fleetest bark :— - 

Here, the enormous monsters of the deep 

Can never come; their re^on is above. 

In the lighter waves: — ^the vertical sun looks here> — 

If all above be calm, — ^£unt as the moon. 

When through thick mists her orb may just be 

traced. 
But of a deep, soft green :*-hi8 hottest ray 
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Gives hcfe no wannth^ more than the ^ow-warm's 

beam:-^ 
Yet in this eTerkstiiig silence and repose^ 
And thickest dark^ alternating wJth light 
That seems bat darkness of another hue^ 
There's a saUimity and awfulness 
That suits some natures welL 

'^ Others there are 
That love to work the tempest^ — turn the deeps 
Round like a chariot*wheel ; and in the gulf 
Suck navies down, whirling the huge ships round 
And round, like atoms of the dust, that winds 
Catch from the parch'd roaa in their sportive curls. 
But these are not the shapes that thou hast seen : 
Might J they are, but terrible. The wretch 
Who rides the roaring deep in the thick night. 
Dreading each mountain wave may bury him ; 
Who, in the shoutings of the elements. 
Finds his own loudest shout become a sound 
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Faint as the breathing of a sleeping child ;— - 
He doth not know how these appalling forms 
Are RHind him^ and beneath him^ and above^'-* 
lUiUiiig the waters up from their deep bed^— * 
Riding upcm the black and labouring clouds^ 
And howling in the winds. — 

** Look upward now 
Towards yon huge mountain !•— on its top thou seest 
ESnormous masses of black rock^ that seem 
Liike some gigantic city overthrown : 
And such it was ; the work of those who lived 
Ere man was ; for the ocean hath not always 
Cover'd these hills. That mighty wreck was once 
The abode of life and joy : — ^the sun shone there ; 
And the winds pla3^d amid the trees and flowers. 
How silent^ dark^ and lonely is it now ! 
So deep beneath the topmost waves, no storm ^ 
Can move those waters that enshrine it, keeping 
The elements of decay at rest. Yet there 
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The wise have oounsell'd^ and the £ur have smiled :— 

There generations first drew breathy and livedo—- 

And saw their children^ and their children's sons 

Grow up in peace ! What myriads from that height 

Have look'd out on the sea beneath^ to hail 

The rising son ; or to espy the ship 

Coming from distant lands^ that brought their sons^ 

Fathers, or husbands ! That black, mournful wreck 

Was once magnificent temples, pakces. 

And dwellings of the wealthy! — and they deem'd 

Their dty was eternal. In a moment 

It ceas'd to be : ^the waters cov»*d it. 

Listen ! and thou shalt hear how this befell. 

'^ Oh ! it is beautiful to see this world 

Pois'd in the crystal air, — ^with all its seas. 

Mountains, and plains majestically rolling 

Around its noiseless axis, day by day. 

And year by year, and century after century ; 

And, as it turns, still wheeling through the immense 
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Of ether^ circling the resplendent sun 
In calm and simple grandeur ! 

" Yet a time 
Hath been^ in the profound of ages past/ 
When this fieur order was disturb'd. The earth 
Was then not what ye see it now ; nor man^ 
Such as now is^ existed then ; nor beasts ; 
Nor did the globe bend toward the sun its poles 
As now; but yet it held sublimely- on 
The same unerring path along the heavens. 

'' Then suddenly there came a fiery star^ 
Wandering from out its orbits masterless. 
The dwellers of the earthy — ^they were a race 
Mightier than yours^— look'd nightly on the sky^ 
And their thoughts were troubled : night by night 

the star 
Grew brighter, larger ; — waving flames shot out 
That made the sky appear to shake and quiver. 
Night after night it grew ; — the stars were quench'd 
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Before its bumiiig presence ;— the moon took 

A paler — and a paler hue : — ^men ctimbed 

Upon the mountains every eve to watch 

How it arose ; and sat upon the ground 

An night to gaze upon it. The day then 

Became the time for sleeping ; and they woke 

From feverish rest at evening to look out 

For the terrific visitor. Night by night 

It swell'd and brighten'd : — all the firmament 

Was kindled when it came. The waning moon 

Had died away ; and when she should have come 

Again into the sky men found her not. 

Stilly still the heaven-fire grew! — ^theie was no night ; 

But to the day succeeded a new day 

Of strange and terrible splendour. Darkness then 

Became a luxury ; and men would go 

To caves and subterranean depths to cool 

Their hot and dazzled eyes. The beasts of the field 

Were restless and uneasy^ knowing not 

Their hour for slumber : they went up and down 
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Distractedly; and^ as they fed^ would stop. 
And tremble, and look round, as if they fear'd 
A lurking enemy. The things of 'prey,— - 
Monsters that earth now knows not/— came abroad 
When the red night-sun had gone down ; for day 
With its mild light less glar'd upon their eyes 
Than that fire-flashing firmament. Yet,— -yet 
With every coming night the terrible star 
expanded : men had now no thought but that : 
All occupations were laid by : — the earth 
Was left untill'd : — ^the voyagers on the deeps 
Forsook their ships, and got upion the land 
To wait the unknown event. O'er all the world 
Unutterable terror reign'd. Men now 
By thousands, and by tens of thousands, met— 
Wond'ring and prophesying. Day and night 
AU habitable regions sent to heaven 
Wailings, and lamentations, and loud prayers. 
The ethereal diapes that peopled earth, as now. 
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Saw with astonishment^ but not with fear^ 

This strange disorder ; — ^for the wreck of worlds 

Injures not them. The spirits of the sun 

Look'd wondering down^ expecting what might come ; 

For right tow'rds earth the blazing Terror held 

Its awful course ; and all the abyss of space 

Resounded to the roarings of its fires. 

" Night after night men still look'd out : — ^it grew 
Night after nighty faster and fistster still. 
The crimson sky announc'd its terrible coming 
Long ere it rose ; and after it went down 
Look'd red and fiery long. Each night it came 
Later> — and linger'd later in the morn^ 
Till in the heavens the sun and it at once — 
Eastward and westward — shone^ with different lights: 
The sun^ as still he shines^ ineffably pure ; 
The other of intensest burning red. 
But one was still the same ;^-the other swell'd 
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£ach dfty to. a terrific bulk^ and grew 
Dreadfully bright^ till the out-blazed sun 
liook'd pale^-— and paler^ — and at last went out ;- 
And men knew not when he arose or set. 

'' The terrible event was then at hand : 
Throughout the day the roarings of its fires 
Oppress'd all ears ; — and when the fiiry sank 
Beneath the horizon^ still throughout the night 
They heard its threatenings; dying fiu* away 
Till midnight ; then with' every hour retumii^ 
Louder and louder^ like advancing thunders 
Riding upon the tempest. 

• ^' Yet once more 
ItTose on> earthly eyes. One-fourth the heavens 
Was cover'd by its bulk. Ere it had reach'd 
Its middle course, the huge ball almost fill'd 
The sky's drcumferenoe ; — and anon there was 
No sky! — nought but that terrible world of fire 
Glarings— and roaring, — and advancing still ! 
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" Men saw not this :*-th' insufferable lieat 
Had slain aU things that liyecL The grass and herbs 
First died :— the interminable forests next 
Burst into flames : — down to their uttermost deeps 
The oceans boil'd^^spurting their bubbling waves, — 
Rocking and wallowing higher than the hills : — 
The hills themselves at last grew burning red ; 
And the whole earth seem'd as 'twould melt away. 

" Intensest expectation now held all 
The ethereal natures silent. From the heights 
Of space they look'd^ and waited for the shock ; 
For in right opposite courses the two orbs 
Rush'd tow'rds each other, as two enemies haste 
To meet in deadly combat. 'Twas a sight 
Sublime, yet sad, to see this beautiful earth, — 
Stript of all verdure, empty of all life, — 
Glowing beneath the comet's terrible breath. 
Like a huge coal of fire ! 
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'^ They now drew nigh : 
Rapidly rolling on they came ! They struck !- 



The universe felt the shock. We look'd to have seen 
The earth shattered to dust^ or borne away 
By that tremendous fire-star ; but they touch'd 
Ohliquely,— and glanced off. The comet soon 
Shot swiftly on again : — ^the weaker earth, — 
Jair'd from her orbit, — stood awhile,-~-turning 
Backward upon her axis,-^ vibrating 
Down to her very centre ; — ^then went on 
Faltering, — swinging heavily to and fro 
Upon her alter'd poles. 

" Such was the shock. 
Hills started from their roots, and flew away 
Leagues through the air: — ^islands and deep-fix'd rocks 
Leap'd from the sea, and on the continents 
Became new mountains :— continents were rent 
Asunder ; and the boiling seas rush'd in. 
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And made of them new islands : — all the waters 
That round the earth rose upward^ and rush'd on 
Toward the new equator. Then the hills 
Were overflowed ; — the highest mountain tops. 
Still peeping o'er the floods became sea rocks 
And islands ; — and the bed of the old deeps 
Was left dry land." 
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That 8aid> he ceased. We sank^- 
Cleaving the earth in utter darkness. Rocks 
Were passive to ns as the waves. We shot 
Rapidly down^ immeasurably deep ; 
Then burst at length into a blazing vaults 
Bright as the sun^ when in his highest course^ 
Men turn them from his splendour. 

I shrank back 
Amazed and terrified I for^ deep within. 
Self-balanced like the moon in the clear heaven, 
I saw what seem'd a world of fire, that bum'd 

g2 
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With inexpressible ardour; yet I felt 

No heat^ and heard no sound. The roof, the floor^ 

Were shaped alike^— one arching over head^ 

One underneath,— ^ bright concavity. 

Like to a double sky, immensely huge. 

" This," said the gentle Spirit, ^^ is the heart 
Of earth ; and there thou seest the central fires 
That bum eternally. On this vast arch 
The mountains, and the valleys, and the seas 
Have their foundations. All that flashing roof. 
That glittering concave floor, is adamant. 
Nought can pass through, save the ethereal forms 
That, as I told thee, 'tween these sun-light fires 
And the great sun himself go to and fro. 
Mpiads of these I now behold ; but thou 
Mayst not look on them : — some there are like those 
Whom thou hast seen,— delightful shapes ; but some 
Are terrible and mighty powers : thine eye 
Might not endure their aspect. Thou dost dread 
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Those brilliant flames ; but they will hann thee not. 
Come^-^let ns «nter them." 

/ With that he took 
My half-reluctant hand, and in an instant 
We stood within the centre of .that brightness. 

But-^as in dreams the riotous fancy oft 

Delighteth to distort the fedrest forms. 

Or from things disproportion'd and uncouth 

To put together shapes of finest beauty,*— 

So, suddenly, methought my guide was gone :— 

An indescribable terror came upon me : 

The fires were round me still ; yet not, as first. 

Silent and calm, but furiously tost about 

l^e a stonny ocean, and roar'd hideously. 

And then methought I saw the enormous axle 

On which the earth tum'd like some monstrous engine. 

It seem'd to my starting eyes thick as the base 

Of hugest mountain, red with intense heat. 

And rolling rapidly and furiously round. 
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And everywhere gigantic beings stood 

Like statues of hot iron glaring on me. 

And now it seem'd a thickest darkness fell 

About me. I beheld the fires no more; 

But heard them bellowing dreadfully ; and heard 

The earth upon its monstrous centre whirling 

Outrageously^ with noise of iron'clankings 

And ponderous wheeb^ groaning^ and grinding harsh. 

I could not bear that terror : every iaense 

Grew dim and fail'd. 

But the melodious voice 
Of that bright^ affable Spirit came again 
Into my ear^ recalling me to life 
Gently^ as in a summer's night the moon 
Comes with her mild face from beneath the hills. 
Waking the dark earth from her dewy sleep^ 
And calling up the slumbering nightingales. 

I found myself again within the deeps. 

In stillness and in darkness. " We are nowi^ 
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The Spirit said^ ^' beneath another' sea : 

These waters wash the Indian shores : the sun^ 

Whonoi in the great Pacific we just left 

Banning a new day, is setting here. 

Look ! as we pause, thou mayst discern a dark. 

Dim purple tinge above ; — ^'tis his last ray 

Firing the topmost waves. Thou. canst not know. 

In this deep silence, and these motionless waters. 

What even now is doing overhead : 

These awfiil depths are sleeping peacefully. 

As they for ever sleep ; but, higher up, 

A storm is raging. Ck)me, let us ascend." 

With that we mounted ; and anon I saw 
The waters swaying round us^ and soon heard 
The fiednt moan of the raging waves on high. 
BtiU, as we slowly rose, the uproar grew 
Louder and louder : the vex'd waters rush'd 
Vehemently from side to side ; and, lo ! 
I saw in the dim light a goodly ship. 
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Prow foremost^ shootiag like an arrow down 
Into the golf: — hat to the ropes and masts 
The stiffened dead men dung as when they sank. 

It pass'd us in an instant ; and we rose 
Higher and higher^ and the noise increased. 
And the biUows gather'd furf , and were mixed 
With foam. Enormous fishes roll'd about. 
Lashing the waves in terror. Sooi^ we sprang 
Into the air ; and then the hurricane 
Added its howliugs to the ocean's roar : 
The rain beat fiercely down ; and massive clouds 
Roll'd heavily over : thunders too began 
To call from the dark sky ; and lightnings broke 
From out their holds, and ran along the waters. 
Kindling the fioam. But we went slowly up, — 
Passing the thick douds, and the shouting thunders ;- 
And saw the clear sky over head, and stars 
Twinkling serenely, and the rising moon 
Throwing her sUver rays on the dense vapours 
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That rocked and roU'd beneath us. Ujp we went 

In the still air above the fighting winds ; 

The noise of waves> and storms^ and thuiiders died 

Softly away> and we reposed at length 

In the cahn moonlight^ and intenseSt silence. 

I gazed upon the lovely lamp of nighty 

And scenes and times gone by came to my view> 

Bringing a gentle sadness : lonely walks 

In summer evenings^ or at dead of night 

Through solemn shadoivy woods^ or by the banks 

0£ broad^ dear, whispering river, when the light 

Of that same quiet orb was shining there,^ 

As now upon the warring clouds beneath. 

I had just heard the noise of waves and winds. 

And seen the rocking waters, and the clouds 

Mingling in fury : now they seem'd to lie 

In a soft slumber, save that here and there 

Some doud top turning red, and quivering 

Hastily through and through, announced the strife 
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Still raging ; but no thunder could reach there : 

Each flash came fsEunter, and the reddening clouds 

Grew less and less : the moon^ too, climbed the sky 

With an unusual swiftness :— yet, intent 

On what I had beheld, and thinking much 

Of that fine ship, with her ill-fated crew. 

Floating beneath the dark deeps ; and the eyes 

That must look vainly out for their return 

From day to day, — and week to week, — and month 

To lingering month ; — and of the agonies 

Of hearts that, hoping long, must cease to hope. 

And sink into despair ; — ^with such thoughts fill'd, 

I mark'd not that we still went slowly up. 

Till suddenly the sunshine burst upon me. 

And brought my senses back. 

'* Thou hast been lost 
In thought," the radiant Spirit said, '' nor I 
Would stir thee, that thy feeble faculties. 
Wearied with contemplating things so hr 
Beyond thy little knowledge, might repose. 
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£re on a longer journey we set forth 

To view still nobler sights. Thou maryell'st much 

To be again in day-light> when^ but now^ 

^ight was beginning ; but the mountain's top 

Catches the sunshine while the vale is dark ; 

And at this altitude we see him stilly 

Though mountains^ were they here on mountains 

piled^ 
Would be in shade. We now have soar'd above 
The atmosphere of earthy and fly in ether. 
Turn thine eye downward." 

While he spake^ I looked. 
And saw a wondrous sight : unbounded ocean, — 
Islands,-— enormous continents. Three parts 
Lay in dim moonlight, and the fourth in day ; 
And every instant the horizon spread. 
And took in other lands and wider seas. 
Up, — up we went, — and yet the prospect grew : 
The sun and moon were in the sky at once ; — 
The stars, too, all were out ; not quivering 
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As men behold them from the ground^ but dear 
And steady. Still we mounted; — still the view 
Expanded; — ^till^ at lengthy from pole to pole^ 
From west to east, the rim of the round earth 
Was bounded by the ether. 

" Now thou seest," 
The Spirit said, ^^ one half Ae globe, — divided 
By day and moonlight night : there AMca, — 
Here Asia, — Europe there, — and, opposite 
To the south pole, the ocean without shcMre. 

'* How soft and tranquil all from hence appears ! 
Like a most exquisite garden, where nought evil 
May ever come ! Those mazy winding shores,— 
Those calm bright seas, — ^those sleeping vales, — ^those 

hills 
Dappled with light and shade, — those rivers, — 

forests, — 
Islands,— and lakes, — ^not visible hence to thee, 
But to me dear ; — ^how beautiful are they all ! 



^A 
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Doth it not seem a spot where happy things 
Shonld dwells for ever happy ? Who would think 
To find in such a paradise broken hearts^ — 
£maciated forms^ — climbs bent and rigid 
With years of ceaseless ^toil^ — £aces where healthy 
If ever known^ hath left no bloom behind; 
But where the miserable heart looks out^ 
Telling in every feature — ^wretchedness ? 
Is this the doom of nature ? No ! 'tis man^ — 
Weak and mistaken man^ — ^that hath himself 
Inflicted on his fellows misery 
To purchase that which yet he hath not gained^ — 
A happiness more than simple nature gives. 
Pride and self-love have been and are the source 
Of general misery : each man for himself 
Strives only^ — ^not for needful sustenance 
Or harmless joys^ which^ with a wiser course^ 
All mighty and should have ; but to rise above 
His fellow men in wealthy and rank^ and power^ 
Unheeding how, to elevate himself, 
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Others most be depress'd. As in the sea 
Disturb'd by tempests^ every wave that climbs 
To toach the clouds most leave the waters nigh 
The lower sunk as it the higher mounts ; 
So the rapacious, and the ambitious man. 
Heaping together wealth, or grasping power. 
Must leave his fellows poorer, and less free. 
One is not great or rich but as the rest 
Are poor and weak :— one bloated epicure 
Makes many hungry :— one who rolls in wealth 
Leaves hundreds pinched with want: — one despot 

lives 
That millions may be slaves. Did they create 
The luxuries they seize, it were not so ; 
And tkei^ alone were pitiable things. 
Mistaking their own good, deeming the means 
To be the end. Life's real joys are few ; 
But ample for the reach of happiness : 
Health and a quiet mind include them all. 
But can the wretch who, by unceasing toil 
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From early mom till nighty year after year. 
Must earn liis meagre food^ feel peace of mind ? , 
Can liis worn frame have the fresh glow of health ? 
Can he look pleased on nature's endless charms^ 
Which he must never taste ? The fields and woods^ 
The seas and hills are beautiful ; but he 
Must sweat in the hot factory or mine^ 
Shut from the wholesome airs of heaven^ the sights. 
The pleasant sounds of nature. When he rests, 
'Tis not to enjoy the happiness of being. 
The consciousness of life on this fine earth ; 
' But to prepare his jaded limbs to meet 
Another day of toil and misery. 

And for what end? — ^that some proud pamper'd man 

# 

May drink himself to drunkenness, — ^may gorge 
His greedy stomach till the bloated mass 
Becomes corruption, — deck his useless limbs 
With gaudy ornaments, and call himself 
Wealthy and great. But is he happy then ? 
Hath the unremitting toil and wretchedness 

t 
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Of hundreds given in one heap to him 

The happiness that hundreds should have shared? 

No ! he is proud and wrathful^ — covetous 

Of more^ though he already hath too much : 

A thousand foolish wants are satisfied^ 

But thousands more arise. Look at his nights^ 

Sleepless and feverish ; or distraught with dreams 

That well repay on him the misery 

That hundreds feel through him : — he knoweth not 

The luxury of a vigorous limb^ — ^the glow 

Of healthy — ^the lightness of the hearty — ^the danoe 

Of innocent spirits : — ^he is but a cancer 

Upon the general body^ — ^in itself 

Painful and foul^ — and draining the whole mass 

Of health and strength. 

^' Doth the proud monarch sleep 
More soundly on the gorgeous couch for which 
Thousands have made their bed upon the ground ? 
If he have wisdom, 'twould as brightly shine 
Without the glittering jewels on his head. 
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To fdmish which what numbers have lack'd food 
And shelter from the el^nents 1 But not 
To kings or nobles doth the blame belong 
Exclusively : even those who think themselves 
Robb'd. by their lords^ do rob as greedily 
The ranks below themselves^ till they whose toil 
Gives all the rest their luxuries^ are depress'd 
To want and misery. Self-love> thou seest^-— * 
Self-pride> — ^the cause of all. Would man but learn 
That — ^to be truly happy^ he should strive 
To make his fellows so> — all might be well." 

m 

The son of ether ceased^ and we flew on. 
The moon behind us sank ; the sun before 
Rose upward^ and pass'd on above us^ lighting 
All that we saw of earth ; then fell again 
Eastward^ till only on three parts he shone ; 
And cm the other part the moon again^ 
Seeming to have backward run her course round earth. 
Cast her mild gleam. 

H 
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Then the huge continent, 
America, from north to south, outstretch'd 
Almost from pole to pole, we saw, encompassed 
By mighty oceans. ^Twas a glcMioos sight ! 
Seas, shares, with every carve and angle, plain 
As on a map ; but the whole ^obe appear'd 
Not larger than some wide-spread valley, seen 
From top of central mountain. Here and there 
An ishmd in the great deep I beheld. 
As 'twere a dark-sail'd vessel seen far off ; 
And ofit I thought I could distinguish hill 
And vale ; and some broad rivers I could spy. 
That went to the Atlantic. 

" Beautiful 
And gentle Spirit !" I exdaim'd, " oh ! say 
How I shall thank thee ? thou indeed hast shown 
The loveliness and the sublimity 
Of nature." 

^ Thou hast thanked me," he replied: 
" Man, for his petty benefits conferred. 
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I>eiiiaiid8 loud praises,— still renewed tkaiiks : 
We ask not such^— contented if we see 
The good we tender felt to be a good. 
The thankless oft are noisiest in their thanks ; 

« 

As on the unfruitful pavement every drop 
That £eJ]s from the kind sky is told aloud : 
But in the grateful heart a blessing sinks^ 
lake the same shower upon a sunny fields 
That drinks it silently^ and shows its thanks 
By smiles and glad increase. 

" But now again 
Look downward to the earthy for I have clear'd 
Thine eyes^ that thou like us mayst see." 

Then I look'd down, and on the sea descried 
A fleet of atom ships, that sofUy stole 
Along the small white waves ; all sails were up. 
Leaning and bellying to the wind; and men 
Were on the decks, and in the shrouds. Some walk'd 
With proud and stately step, and some lay down 

h2 
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Stretch'd at their length aaleep. I cannot tell 
By any worda their wondTaas littleness; 
Yet I could see each featnre^ every smile^ 
And every changing look. And there was one 
Who through a telescope look'd out, then seem'd 
To give some order:— certain signals straight 
Were made, and answering signals given anon 
From other ships ; and then the tiny sails 
Were alter'd, and the masts swung round, and lean'd 
On the other side. 

Now to the land I look'd. 
And saw thick-peopled cities, that appear'd 
Small as a daisy's rim ; and fortresses 
And temples smaller than the ddicate spots 
Within the cowslip's bell ; and hosts of men 
With serious, busy feioes ; steeds and chariots. 
And crowded market places. 

I turn'd then 
To look upon the mountains, and the lakes. 
And the primeval forests, where man's foot 
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Hath never trod. Then^ from its petty spring 
Amid the hills> I track'd some little stream^ 
That farther on became a river ; took 
Hundreds of other streams as it flow'd on ; 
And grew a mighty current that bore ships ; 
Then fleets, as 'twere an inland sea; and last 
Roll'd its tempestuous wat^s to the ocean ; — 
Driving far out> — ^wave foaming against wave. 

Now on some bright green island I look'd down^ 
Bedded within the pure and boundless deep ; 
There I saw graceful trees^ and fertile fields^ 
That> rounded by the foamy breakers^ seem'd 
Like a rich emerald set in orient pearl. 

Thus with insatiate eye, from sea to land^ 
From land to 8ea> I tum'd ; with new delight 
Glancing from moonlight west to sunny east> — 
From pole to pole ; till suddenly methought 
We soar'd again^ and the huge ball began 
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To lessen rapidly ;— each outline grevt 
Smaller and dimmer^— every moment less — 
And less : — ^wHere ocean ended^ or the shore 
Arose^ I knew not oh : stilly still it shrank : 
All soon was but one mass of pleasant lights 
With delicate shadowings scatter'd here and there^ 
Like the full moon seen through astronomer's glass: 
Yet^ yet it lessen'd^ — till it seem'd anon 
A smaller moon^ — and last but a bright star 
Amid a host of stars. 

« Benignant Spirit !" 
I cried in rapture^ " whither dost thou take me ^ 

'^ I told thee/' he replied^ " thou shouldst behold 
New regions. Thou hast look'd upon the sun^ 
When he arose or set upon the earth. 
With awe and admiration ; how wilt thou 
Endure to stand within his burning sphere ? 
For thither are we bound ; nay, — ^look not up 
Till I have given thee strength to bear that sight ; 
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But list awhile. Thou seest these shining orbs 
That wing their smooth way through the fields of 

ether ; 
And thou didst hear on earth the seas and hiUs 
Giving out joyful music : — think'st thou then 
These mighty worlds are voiceless ? 

'' To thine ear, 
Unopen'd^ what a deep and awfiil silence 
Is in these lonely realms of endless space ! 
The murmur of a stream^ the gentle cooing 
Of a young dove^ breaking upon this hush^ 
Would seem to thee loud as a cataract ; 
But thou shalt know that silence is not here^ 
Nor dead vacuity : throughout all space 
Nature hath her own music : — all that gives 
To the eye beauty> yields^ to gifted ears^ 
A melody as beauteous. Listen^ now !" 

Gk I then there was a burst of glorious sounds^ 
Such as I never heard^ and could not hear 
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With waldiig wnse^ and live: — ^nor can I tell, . 

Nor oonld man oooiprelieiid> by any force 

Of worda^ the beauty^ the sublimity 

Of that overwhelming chorus ; f or^ at once 

From every star there issued forth a voice 

That might have sounded to the uttermost ends 

Of spaoejr— majestic^ — awfiil ; yet inspiring 

Joj, — tenderness^— devotion^— raptuiej — all 

That melts the spirit down in bliss^ or lifts^ 

Expands^ and glorifies^ as if it felt 

The presence of the actual Deity. 

At once the mighty spheres sent up their song 

In various and magnificent harmony : 

Each twinkling star among the countless host 

Chanted exultingly, with tone distinct. 

As if alone it sang ; yet all oommix'd 

In wondrous chorus : — and the sun above 

Pour'd out his voice as if the infinitude 

Of space were fill'd with deep^ melodious thunders. 
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I heard; and oonld not move^ and conld not think. 

But suddenly all was silent ; — a dead Imsh^ 

Deeper than midnight stillness in the heart 

Of a Tast arid desert^ where no tree^ 

Nor herb^ nor grass is^ nor a liiring thing 

For ages enters. Then the tuneful voice 

Of that benignant Spirit came again^ 

Sweet as the dashing of a mountain brook 

To the parch'd^ gasping traveller^ who, from mom 

Till sultry eve, hath toil'd in the hot sun 

O'er burning sands, and found no shading tree. 

No cooling caye> no water. 

'^ Thou hast heard 
The music of the skies, and all thy soul 
It did absorb, that thou hadst fqund no sense 
For things of sight, had I still left thine ears 
Awake to its divinity : but conie,^ — 
We must away : thine eyes I strengthen now 
To bear the «1ftgglTng visions that await thee. 
Look up !" 
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With that I raised my eyes^ and saw 
The sun in bulk like an inverted sky ; 
Not of fierce fire^ as from the earth he seems^ 
But flashing, glowing like a diamond^ 
Unutterably bright and pure : all tints 
Glitter'd and trembled there; came^— went,— and 

came 
Incessantly. Campared with this, the flare 
Of noontide sun on earth had been a blank ; 
Yet I look'd up undazzled : more and more 
It swell'd and brighten'd, till it seem'd to fill 
The furthest ends of space. Nigh and more nigh 
We flew : we enter'd soon what seem'd a sea 
Of dense light : — through it rapidly we shot. 
And saw beneath us, at amazing depth, 
A bright, interminable landscape, — mountains. 
To which earth's loftiest are but specks, that seem'd 
Of diamond, ruby, sapphire, emerald; — 
Forests that would have cover'd all our globe;— 
Rivers more broad than are the seas of earthj — 
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And ocean^ that appeared like liquid sapphire^ 
So va8t> methought through ages upon ages 
The swiftest bark might sail^ and find no end. 

Downward we shot like lightning : I just caught 
A glance at all these splendours ; then sank down 
Giddy and senseless^ and oblivion came 
On my o'erpower'd fiunilties awhile. 



DREAM CONTINUED. 



DREAM CONTINUED. 



Whbn sense return'd^ methought I found myself 
Reclined beside a fountain^ whose sweet current 
Whisper'd a crystal music to my ear 
While yet my other senses slept. It seem'd 
Like waking first to life^ when^ one by on6^ 
The new-created feels his £etculties 
Gaming upon him. First the liquid sounds 
Of those delicious waters play'd about 
My ears, that passively took in the bliss : 
Then to my nostrils all rich fragrancies 



t 
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Aroae ; yet I awoke not : — ^last, my eyes^ 
Slowly undosiiigy met a beautifial^ 
Soft, violet-tiiited light, whose grateful coohiess 
They for awhile drank in unconscioasly; — 
And then at length I stirred, and seem'd awake. 

Beside me, pilLow'd on a floweiy.bank. 
As if asleep, my bright conductor lay ; 
But, as I moved, he spake. ** Well, child of earth/' 
Methought he said, ^^ thou hast enjoy'd long slumber, 
And needful to thee, after such far flight. 
And such unwonted visions, and fine sounds. 
I too have slept, and others thou mayst see 
StiU sleeping near thee ; for the ethereal race 
Ofttimes like men do slumber ; not, as they. 
To rest their wearied bodies, which would else 
Refuse their task, but for sweet interchange 
Of pleasure ; else, untired, they mi^t remain 
Thousands of years, as men compute, unsleeping* 
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While tiius he spake^ I look'd around^ and saw^ 
Bedded in flowers of indescribable beauty^ 
Beside the fountain^ and beneath the trees. 
Along tiie vale, and on the gentle hiUs, 
Many ethereal shapes that lay asleep. 
Like roses slumbering in the dewy night. 
Upon the crystal waters also some 
Had made their couch ; or, rather, seem'd to float 
Upon the rosy mist, that from the surface 
Went up like a rich incense. 

Save the voice 
Of that most musical fountain, a deep hush 
That seem'd itself a music, so its full, 
Luximous sereneness held my soul 
In a sweet rapture, everywhere was round us. 
1 would have risen from my perfumed bed 
To look more freely on those lovely scenes. 
But the benignant Spirit thus began. 

I 
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'* Repose thee yet awhile; and, while thine eye 
Feeds on this dsUcake light^^^thine ear is fill'd 
With that sweet fonntoin's melody, — and all 
These mingling firagrandes delist thy smell, — 
I will discourse with thee ; for yet the hour 
Of stillness and repose hath much to run. 

" Here, as on earth, there is perpetual change 
Of hours and seasons ; and, as ye have night 
And day, so hate we sweet variety 
Of light, from the bright, glorious atmosphere 
That at thy coming thou didst view, to this 
Soft, violet ether. It is now our night ; 
Yet clearer mayst thou see than at mid noon 
Upon the earth. That crystal rock that stands 
From out the sapphire deep, which thou mayst see 
Distinct as the round moon in a dear heaven. 
Is distant from us, as ye count on earth. 
Thousands of leagues : this flowery vaUey, bounded 
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By that fine chain of amethystine hills^ 
Is vaster than earth's largest continent. 
See ! up yon winding river^ where the 1a«es 
Dip their down-bending branches^ every leaf 
Thou mayst discern ; and all the pearly drops 
Trembling within those flowery cups that fringe 
Its banks : yet in the brightest noon of earth 
They would be viewless^ so remote look'd at^ 
Even through your boasted tubes. Look overhead ! 
That flood of light through which we pass'd^ that 

girds 
This mighty orb about^ takes^ hour by hour^ 
As here we measure hours^ a varying hue> 
Thou saw'st in entering its bright noon ; then o<nnes 
A ruby tint^ that all this ether turns 
To its own colour ; next> with soft gradation^ 
All deep and golden hues that thou hast seen 
In the rich topaz^ that beneath your earth 
The sun's ray hath created^ with all gems 

i2 
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And glittering metals : imperceptibly 
Then steal upon our firmament all shades 
Of the pnre emerald ; they^ dyings change 
To^tepphire hues ; and^ last, this violet tinge^ 
Which thou dost see so beautifiil and pure. 
Gomes with slow step upon us : then 'tis night. 
After a time these lovely hues return 
In backward order to the ruby glow. 
And then to the full splendour of the day. 
Even such soft, blending colours men behold, 
Though infinitely dull with these compared, 
In the bright bow that arches, o'er their sky. 
When the mild spring-rains and the sun contend 
To hasten on the flowers. 

^^ Beside the shapes 
Ethereal that thou hast seen, this orb 
Hath other habitants ; a race, like men, 
Form'd from the globe they dwell on; but more 
bright, — 



MIDSUMMER DAT's DBEAM. 117 

More powerful^ — ^beauteoiis^— of more subtile mouldy 

As this magnificent sphere is more than earth 

Splendid^ and greats and beautiful. Like men 

They have their cities^ temples^ monuments^ — 

Built from the quarries of yon colour'd hills^ — 

Ruby^ or amethyst, or other stones 

Of lustrous hue> such as are common here. 

But deck the diadems of kings on earth. 

They have their gardens, and their baths, their 

bridges 
That span the ocean rivers thou didst see. 
They have their horses too,-^-creatuies of size. 
And strength, and beauty inconceivable 
By man, — ^with eyes like sunshine, — ^manes of fire ; 
Their neigh is louder than a thousand trumpets ; 
The hot breath from their nostrils would appear 
To thee like the red smoke from burning cities ; 
The trampling of their hooh would rock your earth, — 
Their might drag up your mountains, — ^in. their speed 
They would deride your hurricanes. Yet these. 
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The divdlers of die son have tamed^ as ye 
The eardily steeds; b&t have net baVd ijiem down 
By unremittaBg uAi, nor bn^e their spirit 
To groan beneath the Lish and torturing goad^ 
As pnmd> mean man hath. Here are chariots^ too. 
High as your highest hills, of sapj^re built> 
With wheels of ruby oft, or diamond : 
These the strong horses whirl along the plains 
LighUy as yours would draw an infant's toy. 

^' But see tiie night's deep hour is passing by : 
The ether's delicate tint of violet 
Melts to a rioh deep blue. Some airy shapes 
Are up I see already. Look! upon 
Yon sapphire hill a glorious figure stands. 
Like a vennilion cloud in the eastern edcy ;^- 
And tiiere^ far over that blue ocean, go 
Some spirits that delight in the dear deep ; 
But most will slumber till the golden ray 
Hath chased the emerald. Now thou mayst see 
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What ships are here to navigate our seas: 
There^ — flying by that rock of chrysolite^-^ 
With crimson sails^ and ropes of twisted gold* 
Its planks of fragrant^ undecaying wood 
Are sheathed in silver : — all your boasted fleets 
Mi^t float within its hull : — ^the masts are cedar> 
Coated with gold ; and its bright dedcs arepeaii. 
Wow still it rests ! — ^And that blue ocean^ too> 
How like a polish'd gem^ — so bright and smooth ! 
For in onr nights the winds too sleep: at mom 
They wake again with sounds like distant musicj 
That> as the day advances^ still come on^ 
Louder and lender^ till the blazing noon ; 
Then all the ether> all the hills and seas^ 
Give out delightful music^ that^ towards eve^ 
Softens and sinks again ; and^ ere night comes^ 
Dies quite away. 

" We know hot tempests here^ 
Such as on earthy that bring dismay and darkness^ 
And make destruction sport ; but oft the winds 
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Rifle from their slumber with excessive joy> 

And rush yehemently about the forests^ 

And over the bine deeps ; yet all is bright 

And beautiful : the music only sounds 

More joyfully and loud^— the fragrant airs 

Are but more £ragrant. Then thou shouldst behold 

Those waters that now lie so placidly : 

Up, up they go, higher than all the Alps 

And Andes each upon the other piled : 

Of sapphire blue more bright than earthly sunshine ; 

Their foam is like a crest of diamonds. 

And pearls, and every lustrous gem : their voioe 

Would madden thee with rapture : — ^to and fro 

They sway, and flash, and bum ; millions of shapes 

Hover above them, or upon them lie 

Rocking ; and with their fine aerial harps 

And voices join the music of the waves. 

^^ Then shouldst thou see how through the mighty 
billows 
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The glittering ship rides on ; its crimson sails 
Full sweU'd^ and leaning gracefully ; its sides 
And silver keel shining intensely bright 
Beneath the blue waves ; from its glowing-prow 
Dashing the waters by^ and throwing up > 
Clouds of all-oolour'd spray that wrap it round 
With a hundred rainbow-girdles : — up it climbs 
To the liquid mountain's top^ and the sails strain 
And quiver : there it stands a moment^ glittering 
lake some most gorgeous bird pluming itself 
In the golden light of mom : then down it goes 
Swiftly and smoothly o'er the long descent 
To the deep watery vale ; and then again 
Its prow itfslifted^ and it shoots alofit 
Exoltingly. 

'' Here nothing feels decay. 
Sickness, or death. Those forests are eternal^ — 
These fields are ever green,-^for ever breathe 
The same delicious perfume i-^every morn 
Brings to all things fresh youth : — the ripe fruit hangs 
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* 

Still ripeniiig to moie exqoisite lusdousneK:'-— 
The flowers die never; but are still in youth 
As when their buds'flrst open'd : — the still waters 
Here stagnate nol> nor gender noisome thii^; 
But lie like crystal ever pnre and bright. 
Here too we have our morning mists and dews ; 
Thou mayst behold them gathering even now 
Above the waters^ and aloftg 1^ plans. 
Like a transparent veil of rosy light :*-^ 
They hide not, but refresh and beautify : 
And see how the bright dew-drops gem the flowers: 
They shine not by refleoled light like yours. 
That flash but in the sunshine ; every drop 
Hath its own radiance ; every possible tifft 
Thou mayst behold among them. As the mwn 
Puts on its glory, they too take new lustre 
Till the day comes : they then me^ gently ofl^, 
Breathing, as they dissolve, dim, exquisite sounds. 
And delicate odours. 
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'^ Let us now away^ — 
Cre yet the pleasant hours of rest^ and this 
Mild light and stillness have pass'd by : the blaze 
And pomp of noon o'eroome thee^ and the sounds 
Of joyous nature^ and the innumerous hosts 
Of bright creations may distract thy sense^ 
Unable yet to see and hear at once 
So much of what is glorious." 

That said. 
We started from our flowery couch, and shot 
Rapidly o'er the plains till we had reaoh'd 
The borders of a forest. I look'd up 
Delighted and astonish'd at the bulk 
And lofdness of those fine trees :-*each stem 
Might have enclos'd an army of earth's sons ; 
Their tops had stood above our highest ckads ; 
The branches were all hung with oolour'd fruits. 
Transparent, and of richest smelL We entered : 
The ground was oover'd widi delicious flovMm, * 
That droop'd with the night dew, all shapes and hues : 
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The mighty tmnks an every side shot up. 

Like pillars for a temple where the gods 

Might worship the One Deity. In bowers^ 

And by the banks of many crystal streams. 

That gave out delicate music as they floVd 

In graceful windings, beauteous shapes were sleeping : 

Some singly, some in pairs ; and on the ground. 

And on the topmost branches, many birds 

Of dazzling plumage were reposing. All 

Was fresh and silent. Swiftly we pass'd on. 

And soar'd unto the sunmiit of a mountain. 

Whose height seem'd such, as when, in our ascent 

From earth, I look'd down, and beheld at once 

The rim of the whole globe. On either hand 

Arose, to infinite distance, other mountains 

Of every radiant gem : beneath, the vallies. 

At depth immense, lay sleeping quietly 

In the pure light: forests, and' fields, and rivers; 

And farther on, what seem'd an ocean, vast 

As oiir Atlantic ; but from side to side 
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Spann'd by a bridge of but a single arch^ 
Glowing like fire. Upon the fiEU*tlier shore 
A city stood of inconceivable splendour : 
Towers, — pillais, — arches, — domes of every hue, — 
Mingling together gloriously. 

Away,— 
Away we flew o'er mountains, plains, and seas, — 

Aflightimmense through splendours beyond thought,-^ 

And saw at length, on the horizon's edge. 

What seem'd at first a cloud of dazzling fire ; 

But nearer as we drew, behold ! a mountain 

Of brightest diamond, in breadth outstretch'd 

Like to an earthly continent ; so high, 

A human foot, unaided, might, I thought. 

In seeking to attain its summit, toil 

From boyish days to manhood's fiery prime,-— 

From manhood to decrepit age, — ^nor reach 

At last its top sublime. Yet on that top. 

Still shooting up immeasurably high, 

A wondrous fabric stood. 
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Onward we glanc'd^ 
And lighted on the mountain's brow^ &cing 
The gates of that Tast temple. 

I know not^ 
With aught on earth comparing it^ to paint 
Its inconceivable grandeur : mortal words 
No more can tell its splendour^ than the brush 
In earthly colours dipp'd> can paint the sun 
When he stands burning in the deep blue vault 
At the meridian hour^ and every eye 
Shrinks from his dazzling brow. 

Its substance seem'd 
Purer and brighter than all clearest gems. 
As they excel in purity the dod 
Dug for the modelling potter. In the midst 
A mighty dome, sky-tinctur'd, towered up. 
Till like the twinkling of a distant star 
Its burning diamond pinnacle appear'd. 
The high and spacious gates, through which methought 
The congregated nations of mankind 
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Might in loose order pass at once^ were tinged 
Like mom's most delicate ether^ rosy-hued : 
So lofty^ that an eagle^ fleetest winged^ 
Might from the dawning till the noontide hour 
Of a long summer's day shoot rapidly up^ 
Yet scarce attain their height. 

As I look'd on 
In wonder^ lo ! the gates roll'd open wide^ 
And^ on their diamond hinges turnings gavi& 
A sound as of a multitude of harps 
Celestial^ and sweet voices joyfully 
Filling the air / and one deep thunder-note^ 
As of a storm-swept ocean heard from £eu*. 

Forth from the portal came three beauteous shapes^ 
Each bearing in his hand a glittering trumpet. 
When first beheld in that stupendous arch 
They seem'd of human stature ; but> more nigh 
Advancing towards us^ they became in size 
Lik^ fabled Titans^ or that mountain man^ 
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Oesign'd^ but never scuLptur'd^ from the rock 
Atho6> whose hand a city should have held. 
Yet were their forms surpassing beautiful^ — 
Oraceftil and light in motion,— -of aspect 
Not hideous to behold, like the dark brow 
And eye ferocious of earth's pigmy giant ; 
But full of bright sereneness, health, and joy, 
Temper'd with looks of high and solemn thougiht 
A crimson drapery, of airy lightness, 
Flow'd loosely round their pure and polish'd limbs. 

Now by the mountain's edge they pause, and lift 
Their golden trumpets, whose capacious mouths 
Were in circumference greater than that pile. 
The pride of ancient Rome, in which, with ease, 
Ten times ten thousand men at once sat down. 
Then came the loud, deep, solemn breathings forth : 
No jovial, airy flourish this, that makes 
The heart leap up,— ^the dancing eye flash light. 
As from earth's martial brass ; one solemn chord 



HIDSUSIMEB day's DREAM. 129 

Alone the mighty three awoke. It came 

Oentle and sweet at firsts as a lone flute 

Heard on a smnmer's evening far away 

By musing wanderer in the twilight woods ; 

Then louder^ — ^louder^ — and yet louder swell'd^ 

And unimaginably loud^ — till all 

Above, beneath, about me, seem'd to swim 

In floods of sound ; yet was it miisic still : 

And when, with gentle £bJ1, it died away. 

And all the echoes ceas'd, the oppressive hush 

Was like the approach of death. Three times they 

blew: 
Three times, from infinite space, came the .long 

answers back. 

That done, with graceful step they tum'd again 
Toward the temple gates. With marvelling eye 
I saw their swift receding figures shrink ; 
And when again beneath the portal arch 
Their mountain stature seem'd of human height, 

K 
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I thought them scarce the same. Far^ fJEur within 
I watch'd them gliding amid endless ranks 
Of glittering columns^ till to pigmy size 
They were diminish'd ; and at length I gaz'd^ — 
And gaz'd^ — ^but found them not. 

'' How rapt 
Alt thou in admiration of this sight !" 
The gentle spirit said. '^ Material man 
Sees power and grandeur still in magnitude : 
The aspect of a cloud-topt mountain bends 
His spirit' with a sense of his own littleness : 
The might of the chaf 'd ocean makes him feel 
How puny his own strength r^— through desarts vast 
He journeys ; and along the boundless deep, — 
And sees how like an atom of the sands 
He might unnotic'd pass away : — he comes 
To life^ and Nature seems like him new-bom : 
He waxes grey with age^ but all around 
Is yoimg as at the first ; and well he knows 
Thousands of generations rose and fell 



MID8UMMBR DAT's DREAM. 131 

I 

Ere he knew being : — many thousands stilly 
When he is gone^ will come^ and pass^ — and yet 
Nature and Time be young as at their birth : 
And thus he learns to see in magnitude 
Of fbnn^— or boundless space^ — or endless years^ — 
A power and awful grandeur. And to. him 
These are realities. We feel them not^ 
For we are ancient as the eternal hiUs, — 
And as inunortal. Infinite extent 
To us is nought ; for in the uttermost depths 
Or heights of space our spiritual essences 
Can never perish. Thou hast pass'd the void 
'Tween earth and this vast orb ; and know'st how swift 
Aerial nature's speed : — « thousand years 
Have I^ in swifter flighty unpausing, pass'd 
On errand through the illimitable depths 
Of space^ — yet felt not solitude^ or fear^ 
Or toil: and least of all hath. corporal bulk 
Terror to us who are impalpable 
As light or sound ;^-or^ were wc not^ could take 

k2 
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At pleasure what stupendous form soe'er 

To match the hugest. At a thought^ behold ! 

The form in which thou seest me^ — ^little more 

Than that of man^ — I could dilate and lift> 

Till on the pinnacle that crowns the top 

Of that vast temple's dome I could look down^ 

As now upon the crystal floor we tread ; 

Or^ insufficient that> again as high 

Above that height I rise. Such as thou 8aw'st> 

Are on this orb what man is on the earthy 

The highest of material things : — ^their hands 

Have rear'd this glorious temple ; and they come 

At certain periods here to offer up 

Thanksgiving to the Infinite^ — Unknown^-— 

And Unapproachable ; — the One Pure Spirit." 

Thus sayings the bright Nature bow'd his head^ 
And veil'd with both hands his resplendent brow ; 
Then rose again and spake. — '^ Myriads of years 
Have pass'd since first this fabric was ; nor time 
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Hath aught impair'd ; nor^ while this orb endures 

Undarken'd^ can it moulder : pure as light 

Its sEubstanoe is ; of the same elements 

Compoanded. Congregated millions joined 

In the delightful labour ; nor their aid 

Ethereal natures did disdain to lend 

For such high purpose. That majestic d<Hne^ 

In whose inverted hollow half the seas 

Of earth might find capaciousness enough 

For all their waves to thunder in^ I saw^— - 

Entire as now it stands^ — ^uplifted sheer 

From off the adamantine floor^ and placed 

Upon its massive^ ever-during pillars. 

A thousand hands of mightiest Spirits join'd 

To bear ihe glorious burthen through the sky ; 

And, as it rose above them like a warld> 

Th' innumerable multitudes beneath 

Stood in a breathless silence looking up 

Till the great work was finish'd ; and they saw 

The mighty round in the immense of air 
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Resting untoocb'd^ in proud security. 
Then sent they up exulting shouts ; and all 
Th' ethereal Natures gave their voice^ — that earth. 
Had earth existed^ might have heard th' uproar. 

*' To-day is held a solemn festival : 
Those trumpets have announc'd the temple gates 
Expanded^— andj ere long^ a million forms. 
Such as the three thou hast beheld, will come 
To worship here. But let us enter now." 

With that we pass'd beneath the gates ; and <»i. 
With lingering step, through almost endless ranka 
Of dazzling columns, and majestic arches. 
Leagues high, and fretted with all glorious hues 
Of purest and intensest light ; nor paused 
Till right beneath the centre of the dome 
We stood, — and Llook'd up. But with what words. 
To earthly object likening it, shall I 
Tell of its wonders ? It appeared, methought^ 
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Like one vast sapphire of most delicate tint : 
Magnificent as our terrestrial sky 
To one who on some mountain's dizzy peak 
Stands breathless^ and beholds the gilded clouds 
Far underneath him rolling ; — and above^ 
And all aroundy the interminable vault 
Resting its viewless rim on lands and seas 
A thousand miles remov'd. 

Yet this is nought 
To express its majesty and awfulness. 
He only who in spirit hath gone foHh 
Into the infinite abyss of space> 
And seen the starry vault without a bounds 
Outspread above him^^— he alone may know 
That grandeur inexpressible^ — ^may feel 
Some portion of the spirit-sinking awe 
That fell upon me while I gaz'd. It seem'd 
As though my overwhelmed faculties 
Saw not what yet they saw : for^ as I look'd 
Again^ and yet again^ on what before 
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I had oft gaz'd at^ still new w<»ider burst 

Upon me^ as at some stupendous sight 

The eye had never seen^ nor thought conoeiv'd. 

Like one absorb'd in pleasant reverie^ 
* Reclin'd beside a shady brook at noon 
Of a hot summer's day ; and in his hand 
A book^ on which he looks^ but reads not^ — borne 
In fieincy far away to other climes : 
The hours pass by^ but he hath mark'd them not> — 
The waters journey on unseen^ — ^the winds 
Talk music in the leaves unheard by him:**— 
Perchance some saunterer like himself hath pass'd . 
The seldom-trodden way ; and marking him 
So rapt^ hath deem'd him slumbmng^— -and gone on 
Unnotic'd : — even like such a one entranced 
I 8tood> — looking and wondering ; — ^nor what time 
Had pass'd knew aught ; nor heard a voice or step ; 
Nor any thing beheld save that vast dome 
That hung in awful majesty above^ — 
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Astounding^ yet elating^ to the eye^ 
As on the lost imagination comes 
The contemplation of eternity. 

But> suddenly arous'd^ I saw about me . 
A countless multitude of godlike shapes^ 
Ethereal forms^ like my benignant guide ; ' 
And with them myriads of stupendous size^ 
Such as the three I had beheld ; — and some 
Of lower stature and more ddicate shape ; 
With less of majesty^ but more of grace^ 
And of ineffiible beauty. To the first 
They look'dwhat lovely woman is to man : 
Nor, save at the first glance, — or when in thought 
With earthly stature measut'd,— did they seem 
Of larger mould ; tfur they were but a part. 
In harmony with the majestic whole. 
All that in woman we think lovely; — all 
Of dignity, or purity, or grace. 
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Was theirs with tenfold charm: — the bright^ mild 

eye,— 
The locks of radiant gold,«-the snnny brow, — 
The soft and rapturous blush, — the rosy lip, — 
The smile that maddens with delight, — the glance 
That kindles us like the first glimpse of heaven,— > 
The gentleness, — the tenderness. Their robes 
Were pure as light,— of every beauteous hue : 
Their presence was divinity : — ^they mov'd. 
But I heard not their footsteps :«-they discours'd. 
And it was more than music :— all the air 
Teem'd with delicious fragrance where they pass'd. 

Now underneath that awful dome all stood ; 
A countless host of great and lovely shapes :— 
They stood in deepest silence, looking down 
With reverential lowliness, like such 
Who utter inward prayer :— on one knee then 
Sank gracefully ; and, lifting up their eyes. 
With faces radiant as^the rising sun. 
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And voices such as round the throne of heaven 
Sing sweetest ; mellow as the softest tone 
Of plaintive nightingale^ in the deep cabu 
Of summer's midnight breathing from the woods ; 
Yet powerful each as the tumultuous sea^ 
Or shouts of meeting armies ; thus they sang. 

^* Praises to Him^ — all bountiful — all good^ — 

Creator of all beauty^ — all delight ; 

The infinite — the everlasting 6od^ — 
The One Pure Spirit. 
He out of lights impalpable^ inert^ 
Created us ; and made us beautiful^ 
And bade us live. Through ages undecay'd 
We joy in our existence : — pain or grief 
Comes not to us ; but ever new delight 
Meets us in all we see> and all we do. 
Who made the sapphire waves of the great deep^ 
And rear'd the glittering^ many-colour'd hills? 
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Who bade the winds breathe fragrance and sweet 

sounds^ 
And doth'd the vallies with perfumed flowers^ 
The trees with all delicious fruits ? Twas he ! 
Praises to Him^ — all bountiful — all good^ — 
Creator of all beauty — all delight ; 
The infinite — the everlasting God, — 
The One Pure Spirit. 



" Glory to Him,-— omnipotent — all wise — 
Only Creator— of all nature Lord, — 
The omnipresent, everlasting God,— 
The One Pure Spirit. 
He bade the sun arise from the deep void 
Of long-enduring night, and circled it 
With clouds of living fire. He also made 
The lesser worlds that in their orbits move 
Unerringly around. The abyss of space 
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He spread out with his hands^ and set therein 

Th' innumerable multitude of stars. 

All things are from Him^-— all on Him depend: — 

He stretcheth out his hand^— and new worlds spring : 

He speaketh^ — and bright suns have pass'd away. 

He only from eternity hath been ; — 

He only to eternity must be. 

Glory to Him^— -omnipotent — all wise — 
Only Creator— of all nature Lord^ — 
The omnipresent^-^yerlasting Grod^^- 
' The One Pure Spirit." 

Thos^ but with words of thrilling power^ they sang ; 
And with the chorus^ far aboye^ I heard^ 
Filling th' immense of that majestic vaults 
Sounds of invisible instruments: — ^vast harps 
Full chording now ; — now an aerial voice 
Dropping down crystal notes^— or floating round 
With a pervading power^ as if the air 
Ran over with sweet sounds : — now came at once 
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A burst as of a thousand deep-ton'd trumpets. 
That all the temple quak'd, — and then a pause 
Such as the tempest leaves when gathering up 
Its might to rage the more. Anon there rose. 
As if in the hi aether, other sounds. 
Voices, and instruments, in full accord. 
Yet gentle as the breeze that o'er the meadows 
Sighs in a still May night, nor shakes the dew ' 
From out the bosoms of the sleeping flowers. 
Nearer and nearer rapidly it came. 
Swelling and deepening : — ^voices now were heard 
Chanting in harmony with those below; 
With utterance distinct, and heavenly sweet : 
And instruments of glorious tone and power. 
Such as earth knows not. Nigher still, and nigher 
The viewless choir came on : — there was a sound 
As of a tempest rushing round the dome : 
Trumpets and cymbals, crystal-ton'd, — and peals 
As of gigantic organs blowing fiill. 
Louder, yet louder it came on : the sounds 

t 
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Deepen'd and spread like an o'erwhelming flood : — 

The million mighty voices more and more 

Arose exultingly : — th' invisible band 

Drew nigher stilly and nigher. But> at once^ 

Through all the eternal dome deep thunders roll'd. 

I SAW, descending from its utmost height^ ' 

A dark doud edg'd with lightning : — sure I felt 

As if in presence of the £temal One f 

My senses reel'd : — the mountain seem'd to shake>— 

The temple to and fro appear'd to swings — 

The voices and the instruments grew ^ednt^ — 

Then sank at once into an awful hush ! 

I saw the astonish'd millions on the floor 

Stretch'd prostrate^ — and the dark doud opening. 
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We stood again on that bri^t mountain's brow 
The ten^^le gates were dos'd^ and all was still. 
Then thus the Scm of Ether. ^' I hsnre said 
This goodly &bric shall un&ding stand 
Till the great sun himself shall be extinguish'd. 
Space hath such ; orbs as bright as this^ as yast> 
Have perish'd from the sky^ with all the worlds 
Dependent on them. In the depths of space 
So fax remov'd they lie> that^ were man's life^ 
From the first dawn of thought to the last hours 
Of trembling i^> employed in summing up^ 
Each minute adding millions of long leagues^ 

l2 
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The vast extent were but an infant's span^ 

Compar'd to their remoteness ! There we go. 

Bat with a speed hr fleeter must we pass 

Than in our flight from earth. - Fix now thine eye 

Upon this blazing hiQ^ and^ as it sh rinks 

In di8tanoe> measure^ if thou canst^ our speed. 

Now we ascend !" 

Scarce had he oeas'd to speak 
When> with rapidity to which the glance 
Of lightning were a slow and creeping thing. 
We darted upward^— and the enormous hill 
Was viewless. — In an instant more the sun 
Shrank to a star^ — ^twinkled^ — and died away ! 

The Spirit spake not yet : I could not speak. 
Astonishment^ and awe> and terror^ crush'd 
All faculties. I felt myself a thing 
More powerless than the scarcely visible mote 
That floats upon the sunbeam, toss'd about 
By pettiest insect's wing. But I began. 
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£relong> to kindle with supreme< delight ; 

Forgetting fear/ and in the majesty 

Of all about me glorying. Still on ! — 

On still we flew ! All constellations known 

In earthly sky were far behind us now. 
Nigh many a star^ that soon became a sun^ 
We dtaied,' leaving it again a star: 
And many a streaming comet we glanced by 
Those swiftest travellers of heaven's blue road : 
Meeting' or shunning us; it matter'd not^ 
We pass'd them still the same : now in fiill blaze 
Of sunshine journeying — ^now in starry night. 
On ! on ! — ^A thousand different firmaments 
Had met^ and pass'd us^ floating on eacli hand 
Like i|liiTiing bubbles on a rapid stream. 

** These are His works/' the radiant Spirit said. 
'* Each star. of all this countless multitude^ 
Falling beltind us in our rapid flighty 
Even like a shower of sparks from some huge flire^ 



ISO MZOBUMMBH DAT'b HKBAlff. 

Kindled at midnight on a noimtBin'B top. 

When the wind ra g e a e very petty atar 

Is a majestic Biin>-*4ike oars, the soul 

And centre of leYoLving woidds. Where ends. 

If it hath end, tfaia universe of sona, 

He only knoweth* As the adventuroilB man. 

In search of unknown seas and landa^ pats forth 

In ships on the great deep ; so, on the vast 

Of space, ethereal natures oft have launch'd. 

To explore the immensity of worlds unimown. 

To find creation's limits* I have said^ 

A thousand years, as mwtals measure time. 

In flight as srwift as now I have advanced. 

And found no boundary. Ten thousand jreais, 

And ten times mnltiplied, have others sped. 

And thcU hath not suffic'd : — they have gone up. 

Yet never reach'd its height ; they have gone down. 

Yet fathom'd not its depth : — before them still. 

As at the first, illimitable space,*^ 

Stars densdy t^mngtug still." 
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The Spirit elided. 
And we went on in silence : a de^ hush^^ 
A long dead stillness^ interrupted tiot> 
Save^ at wide uit^tvals^ by the deep moan^ 
And ruth cxf some hi cornet hunying oa^ 
As 'twere the heavidg of stupendous wings 
Invisible^ driving impetuously on through the night. 

Oh ! power of fancy> when the reason sleeps ! 
In few short houis^ how seem'd an age's span 
Compress'd ! Less lengthen'd to my waking sense 
Appears the lapse £ram first remember'd days 
Of infimcy till this^. the noon of life^ 
Than to the free imagination seem'd> 
In that short, pleasant dream> the stretch of time. 
While through th' immeasurable vast of space 
We urg'd our ceaseless flight. Ony^^-Hm^^-^^dll on>«^ 
For ever with unutterable speed 
Away,''— away ! — and still the unnumber'd suns 
And worlds behind m fell ; and others still 
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Approach'd*— and grew ; — and poss'd^ — and WBn'd,— 

oindsank;— 
Quench'd in the infinite. 

At length again 
The Beautiful Nature spake. '' Behold !" he said, 
'* We enter in the reahns of death and night ! — 
True night and death are here : — the night of earth 
Is but a passing shadow ; and its death 
A change of being merely. Look ! the stars 
Are dwindling far behind us :-— they are gone.-— 
Darkness impieroeable is all around : — 
Silenoe^-*-«n4 deaths — and undisturbed rest. 

'' Hither^ when first I came^ methought I found 
Creation's end^— interminable ni^t : 
Yet I held on my dark and cheerless course, 
Unbating, till amid the murky air 
J spied a huge round mass of lurid light> 
Towards which I sped, and found a darken'd sun. 
Not yet quite dark ; and there one airy shape. 
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The only one of its unnnmber'd host 

That haunted yet its dying majesty. 

The rest to brighter suns were fled ; but he 

liinger'd awhile behind : for much he loved 

The onoe-magnificent orb where he had pass'd 

Almost eternal years of joy. He said^ 

From my first entrance in the fields of night> 

I must have pass'd^ unseen^ a million such ; 

And that before me still a longer tract 

Lay ere I could- again behold the light 

Of living suns : — ' That fearful chasm o'ergone^ 

New^ glorious firmaments stretch on for. aye.' 

« And then he question'd me from whence I came ; 
To what part bent my way ; and in what orb 
I made abode. Thou wilt not marvel now^ 
Having beheld of the great universe 
Though but an atom in compare of what 
Even I erewhile have measur'd^ — ^when I say 
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He knew not« of himself^ or by report. 

Oar sun or tystem. Ckmldst thou on the shore 

Of ocean number each particular 8and>^- 

Oive it a name,— «nd mark it from the rest ? 

As little on this ocean of all space. 

Whose sands are sons, may even the wisest know. 

Save only He, the interminable whole. 

Then the lone dweller of the desolate sphere 

Bade me behold how the majestic forms 

Once living, had pass'd aff like dreams ,* but these 

Thyself erelong shalt see : and much he told 

Of suns, by slow decay, or sadden blight. 

Cut off: — ^together then we lifted up 

Our voices, praising Him, the Eternal One — 

Embrac'd and parted. On my homeward course 

I found the solitary spirit still 

Mourning the perish'd grandeur, with such grief 

As spirits feel,— -a calm and holy sorrow. 

Not known to things of day, nor to be told ; 
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And> after a brief sojourn, whea I tum'd, 
Depardng for our own more happy orb. 
He joumey'd by my side. 

'' Lo ! even now 

* 

That awfdl wreck is nigh ; nor yet quite dark. 
Myriads of earthly years have pass'd away 
Since I beheld it ; yet it glimmers still. 
Seest thoa not, as we pause an instant here. 
Right opposite, amid the depth of blackness. 
That huge round of dark, drear, and crimson glow. 
As 'twere a balefire for the fields of space 
Bum'd to its last red embers ? And behold ! 
Even here beside us, in the dusk, dark beam. 
Dimly distinguish'd, a dependent world. 
That with its ruler perish'd : — <x)ld and dark,«— 
Lifeless and motionless, — a giant corpse 
Slowly decaying in this vault of night. 
Trees,— rivers,— oceans, — all have pass'd away,— 

* 

Dissolv'd into their primal elements 
Imponderous,— invisible; — and float 
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Through the wide ether^ — matter for new. worlds. 
The very earth hath melted off;- and nought 
Remains but the huge^ mis-shap'd skeleton 
Of rock^ dissolving also. Men will dream 
Of everlasting fieune ; and conquerors 
Slay myriads to be glorious through the earth ; — 
Let them look here^ and ask where lie the bones 
Of thU earth's great ones ? — ^where their monuments 
Of brass>. or iron^ or unmouldering granite ? — 
And let the proud worms know a time may come 
When their world too shall sicken^ and expire^ 
And dwindle to a skeleton^ — and pass 
Away like a thin vapour. 

" But behold ! 
As slowly we approach^ the huge dim wreck 
Of a once Jbrighter^ vaster sun than ours^ 
Expands^ and seems to occupy all space. 
Look on it : — hence thou may'st descry its form ; 
Its shadowy lulls and mountains^ — all entiroj 
But faded; for corruption comes not here^ 
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As in beginning of decaying earths ; 
Nor pass these purer elements' away, 
Wand'ring- like theirs along the infinite. 
Till lapse of ages inconceivable. 
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liook where the eternal, gloomy forests stand. — 
No branch hath withered, — ^not a leaf hath dropp'dL ; — 
The rivers flow not ; — ^the dusk ocean lies 
Solid and motionless as rock; — the air 
Stall as an icy sea,— enveloping. 
Like an imperishing tomb, the dark remains. 
Bat view it nearer: on this mountain stand. 
And look upon the city at its base — 
Huge— dark — and silent. Not a stone hath fallen ; 
Pillars, and domes, and arches, — all firm-fix'd 
As at the first ; but their original lustre 
Dimm'd by the darkness of a million years. 
Where be the builders ? — They are here. This, this 
Is solitude !— a nation of thy earth 
Hath not more habitants than here; and yet*—' 
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Hark ! how among ihe drear^ gigantic piles^ 
The echo of my low Toice moans and si^is : 
How temple talks to temple ; tower to tower; 
Dome matters unto dome^ that yet again 
Whispers it onward. We descend^ and lo ! 
The dim, huge forms of the departed nee ! 
In them alone ean I behold decay ; 
Yet not as day deeayeth : they are still 
Perfect in shape and hue ; nor taint of death 
Is on them^ such as makes the earthly corpse 
Ghastly and loatiisome : but their migjhty forms 
Have dwindled scmiewhat, and the solid hath 
Become like vapour. Nor^ like parting clay. 
Suffered they fear or pain, but passed off 
In long, sweet slumber ; by the fountain side,-— 
In the cool bower, — ^upon the mountain's brow,— 
Beside the ocean,— or upon the lake,— 
Amid the woods, — or in the scented vales, — 
In temples,~-or in gardens. Whereaoe'er 
That moment found them, there tiiey fell asleep. 
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Here one who touch'd this shadowy harp^ belil^ 
To the sw^t voice of her who on his hreast * 
Finds her last slumber. Here they held the feast 
> Around the fountain ;^-see ! — the coloured fruits^ 
Just where they dropp'd from the relaxing hand^ 
Are firesh still ; and the beautiftd flowers, upheap'd 
In ruby vases, by the graceful hands 
Of these fiur sleepers, seem perfumed yet. 

^' All in the same hour perish'd. Tenderly 
The ethereal natures bade them to their rest. 
For they perceiv'd the doom had passed forth : 
The vast orb shook as with a mortal wound. 
And year by year fla^'d heavily : the tints 
Of the once pleasant, dear night hours grew deep. 
And deeper, — and of dense and deepest blackness,-^ 
And lengthen'd as they deepened : the bright noons 
Wan'd slowly to a dim and sickly light ; 
Age after age more sickly, and more dim. 
Till change of night and day was none,^but all 
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Subsided to one drear and lurid red: 

And^ year by year^ the planets in their course 

Loiter'd^ and swerv'd^ through feebleness^ aside 

From their appointed path ; and darkness fell 

Slowly upon thein^ — a long dreary nighty— 

A night of death,— a night that knew no morn, — 

And all things perish'd in them. Yet awhile 

They wander'd £untly through the murky air. 

Frozen and dead, — ^huge sepulchres of dead ; 

Then, one by one, stood still : — the sun stood still : — 

The system had expir'd." 

The Shape of Light 
Here ceas'd. A long and solemn pause ensued. 
And we stood gazing on the desolate orb : 
Then took our way in silence,— and again 
Voyaged along the melancholy vast — 
The burial place of systems. Night — deep night — 
Stillness — terrific solitude — dead rest ! 
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Then thus^ at lengtb^ after long silence^ spake 
The Ethereal One. " Such as thoa hast beheld 
Are in these regions numberless ; but they 
Perish'd not all by the same lingering course. 
Even as a torch extinguish'd in the waters^ 
They have gone out. The mandate hath come fbrth^ — 

' Be dark !' — and they are darkened ; and all life 
Dies^ and all motion oeaseth^ and all sound : 

The ocean hath no waves ; the air no winds ; 

The streams no course ; the blank orb^ shuddering^ 

Stands still ; the whirling planets^ with a jar^ 

Shock — ^and are fix'd. 

^' In what far reach of time 

These terrible extinctions first began^ 

Save He who all things knoweth^ none can know. 

Myriads of millions of long years must pass 

Ere darkness blots them utterly from the sky : 

With utter darkness first begins decay 

Of their pure elements ; decay so slow^ 
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Through ages more than man can comprehend. 

Our eldest Natures scarce have mark'd their wane: 

Yet when we first had being such were here ; 

Suns blank as midnight, — ^totally extinct ; 

Their adamantine substance melted down 

Almost to shadow ; their dependent worlds 

Gone — gone like dew-drops of thy earth's first morn. 

We pause : thou dost not feel on what we tread ; 

Thou canst see nothing; yet beneath our feet 

Is the thin shadow of an aged sun ; 

The waters of its oceans all dried up ; 

Its mountains wither'd ; and its hardest rocks 

Become impalpable as air. 

" Where fleet 
Their viewless atoms, — ^who can teU ? Perchance, 
Departing hence, they brighten other suns. 
Or hinder their decay : — expanded wide 
Through the vast ether, do they only wait 
The fiat — ' Be ye light !' — to rui^ again. 
And kindle to new glories ?— or have these 
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Magnificent spheres^ like the weak insect race> 
Bom in the mornings perishing at eye> 
Their hour inevitable fix'd to shine. 
And fall away in darkness ? — ^Who shall say ? 

^' Again we cleave the fietthomless obscure : 
From sun to perish'd sun we glance ; and yet 
Darkness is far before us. On ! — ^yet on !— 
Millions of blacken'd systems are behind ! 
Myriads of millions are before us still ! 

'' But He who hath destroy 'd can re-create. 
In empty space and darkness, suddenly 
We have beheld a doud of pearly light ; 
And all about, to infinite extent, * 
The ether thickening like a radiant mist ; 
Working tumultuously,— ^and round, and rounds 
Rushing in endless circles, — ^wheel in wheel. 
Anon the pearly doud becomes a sphere ; 
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Flashes— and biini8*-«Ml darts exoessiye li^t^^^* 
And grasps the kindied ether as it rolls. 
Turning it all to fire; and roond and jonnd^ 
Swifter and faster vehemently whirls and bums^ 
And gathers prodigious bii&^-*4ili lo ! — ^it is a son ! 

'' Then gradually the blazing wheel stands still : 
And the *great mass of mingled light b^ins 

Thou hast beheld the sky of earth at dawn. 
Or dose of summer's day> when like a sea 
Of fiery waves it shows ; a thousand hues 
Mingling and tossing with incessant change : 
Billows of ruby over golden billowB 
Flowing, and ebbing back ; and crimson waves 
'Gainst purple surges work'd to fiery froth : 
Thus — ^but with glory beyond all compare — 
The radiant el^nents of light £erment> 
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And break in clouds of incanceiyable splendoiir. 
Masses of purple; ruby, golden flame> 
Condense^ and grow to mountains of all g^oos. 
Here the mild emerald rays unite> — and see ! 
Grreen valleys^ forests^ plains^ and gentle hills ; 
Trees with ripe fruit, and blossoms, — flowers in bud 
And bloom together springing. And lo ! here 
The sapphire clouds in mighty volume rdUiftg, 
Wave over n^ave ; and, as the tumult stays. 
See other waves, — a boundless ocean heaving. 
Trying its strength 'gainst all its sounding shores. 
Now firom the hills the silver torrents pour> 
And work their untried path along the plains : 
Birds of all beauteous shape, and goi^eous hue. 
Wing suddenly athwart the fragrant air: 
Forth from the ground start up at once, full-fnrm'd. 
Majestic animals of immortal mould : 
And last of all, and noblest, lo ! the light 
Thickens, and gathers in unnumber'd heaps. 
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Like cUmds of brightest fire^ tliftt horn their height 

Descend with gentle motion to the ground ; 

There rest^->-end irom the solid element 

Exhaling a pnre portion^ with it mix^ 

And give vitality. Anon^ behold! 

Even as we gaze^ the beams condense^ and take 

Solidity and shape, though undefined 

As yet, and dim with bright mist circumfused. 

But more and more the growing forms appear : 

By glimpses we discern a seeming limb 

Of heavenly mould, — a gently waving flame 

That images a flow of golden tresses;— 

A momentary gleam, as of a fiace 

Glowing with heavenly lustre : — yet again, — 

And still again,— and brighter, — and more sure 

With every look the forming shapes appear ; 

Till rapidly at length the misty veils 

Dissolve, — and lo ! in gentle sleep reclined. 
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A new creaticm^^— pure and beautiful : 
Forma like our own^ — ^majestic and immortal. 

^' Not long they slumber : with one impulse nsingi. 
Conscious of life^ — and love> — and gratitude 
To Him that hath created them^ they lift 
Their voices in instinctite harmony^ 
Adoring and thanksgiving. And with theirs 
Join other voices^ coming from a^Eur : — 
For, kindling up the ether as they fly. 
Millions of new-created essences, — 
Creatures of purest light, — ethereal shapes, — 
All fresh and radiant from their Makei's hand. 
Hasten exulting toward their destin'd sphere* 

*' The glorious orb is finish'd ; but as yet 
Hangs in the still air motionless : — as yet 
Th' attendant worlds are not. Profbundest awe 
Sinks in all hearts ; — ^the voice of praise is hush'd ;— > 
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The mute adorer pauaes in siupeiifle :-* 
Midway. the torrent stays his headlong stream :— * 
The winds are lock'd : — the rolling seas lie still :— 
Thronging the ether^ countless multitudes 
Of airy shapes look <m with holy joy. 

'' Then suddenly in the far air appear. 
Illustrious in the light of their first mom. 
The new-created planets ; and by each 
Its tributary orbs, like starry lamps 
Suspended. Still the mighty system sleeps : — 
The last great word is wsmting. Lo ! it comes I 
The small still voice : — creation hears !— the sun 
Starts forth, rejoicing in his strength, to run 
His endless course through the majestic heaven : — 
The planets know their orbits : — and with songs 
Exultant, — and a million quiring hasps 
Of airy essences attended,-^take their way. 
Rolling in rapture on through the ethereal blue. 
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Then all the new-created race^ and ^ 
The innumerable host of spiritual shapes 
Burst forth in chorus, praising and adoring 
Him^— *the Omnipotent, — ^All-wise, — ^All-good,— 
Who was from everlasting, — and shall be 
To everlasting: — ^the Invisible, — 
The Unapproachable — the Great Unknown — 
The One Pure Spirit." 

The Beautiful Nature ceased : I heard no more 
The music of his voice, to which all sounds 
That earth has sweetest seem untuned and harsh. 
Yet on methought we went through the immense 
Of death and darkness, — a long flight of years : 
But then confusion on my vision came ; 
One moment I seem'd lost, yet knew not how ; 
Speechless and motionless : — now toward me came 
A multitude of mighty shapes, whose forms. 
As earnestly I gazed, lor ever changed. 
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^s if to mock me. Now like things of light 
And power they mov'd^ treading on crimson clouds^ 
To songs of gladness striking golden harps ; 
And now they pass'd dejectedly away. 
Gloomy and dim as the moon's darkened orb. 
Now through a firmament of brilliant suns 
I seem'd to voyi^ with some heavenly thing. 
Whom yet I could not see ; — and then, anon, 
Lo every fire was quenched, and all space 
Was one illimitable flood of waters : 
Above me, to eternity, all ocean : — 
Beneath and round me ocean, shoreless — ^bottomless- 
Heaving in utter night its measureless waves ! 
And then again methought I found myself 
Circling the disk of some enormous sphere. 
That now appear'd a sun, — and now a ball 
Of fiercest fire, roaring outrageously;—* 
And now a cold, — dim, — dreary, — shapeless heap. 
Mouldering away in night and solitude* 



J 
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But then once laore I travelled the abysd 

Of darken'd space with that celestial shape. 

A-way — away we went : — ^he spake no more ; 

But tum'd for ever his irradiate face 

U^n me with a look of heavenly beauty> 

N'ot to be told ; — oh ! never to be lost. 

I gaz'd — and gaz'd^ — it seem'd for years I gaz'd^ — 

And to eternity had wish'd to gaze 

On that ineffable divinity : 

Butj as some bright star slowly fades away^ 

Melting to nothing in the beam of ihoming. 

So gradually that heavenly vision fled 

Prom my desiring eye. I look'd, — and look'd ; — 

'Twas faint, — and dim, — and dimmer;— and the 

hand 
That still grasp'd mine felt like the touch of air. 

There came in the dark vast a milky spot :<-— 
Twas now a pearly doud : — 'twas now a mist 
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Of silvery light :-—*^li ! 'twas a firmament 
Boundless^— and glowing with nnnmnber'd stars ! 

The Beautiful Spirit smil'd^ and pointed up^-^^ 
Then melted into ether. Instantly • 

I seem'd to pass away^ like a thin doud 
In the blue sky at noon^ that leaves no trace 
Where it hath been. All after was a blanks 
A dead pause in the flight of time^ as Hfe 
Had been for years suspended. 

I awoke^ 
And knew not where^ or what I was : but soon 
The glorious vision I had seen retum'd 
Upon me ; and I thought again to look 
On the majestic Spirit that had led me 
Through earth and heaven; and to behold one 

more 
The glittering mountains^ and the boundless plains 
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And oceans of the sun : — ^with that I tum'd^ 
And op'd my eyes : and found myself on earth. 



The sea was whispering quietly beneath ; 
The evening breeze was on the hills : — and lo ! — 
Just touching on the rim of the wide waters^*— 
The sun himself^ — sinking in lonely grandeur^ 



THE END. 
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THE LAST DAYS 

OF 

HERCULANEUM 



INTRODUCTION. 



Of that first and terrific eruption of Vesuvius, 
which, with its attendant earthquake^ overwhelmed 
Herculaneum and Pompeii, little is known but from 
the two letters of Pliny the younger to Tacitus the 
historian. For the insertion of these, being, as they 
are, in the hands of almost every reader ^ the only ex- 
cuse is, that it may save the trouble of a reference, 
which, for so unimportant a purpose as the better 
understanding of an unknown versifier, few persons 
would care to make. 

It is essentially necessary for the reader to bear 
continually in mind, that, till the convulsion here 
feebly depicted, Vesuvius was not known to be a 
volcano : to the real horrors of such a scene would 
consequently be added those, perhaps equally 
powerful, of the imagination. A frequent recol- 
lection of this fact will serve to explain many of 
the eflPects of terror, which might otlierwise appear 

unnatural or overcharged. 

i 



PLINY THE YOUNGER TO TACITUS * 



Your request that I would send you an account of my 
uncle's death, in order to transmit a more exact relation of 
it to posterity, deserves my acknowledgements ; for if this 
accident shall be celebrated by your pen, the glory of it, I 
am well assured, will be rendered for ever illustrious. 
And notwithstanding he perished by a ihisfortuoe, which, 
as it involved at the same time a most beautiful country io 
ruins, and destroyed so many populous cities, seems to pro- 
mise him an everlasting remembrance, notwithstanding he 
has himself composed many and lasting works; yet, I am 
persuaded, the mentioning of him in your immortal writings, 
will greatly contribute to eternize his name. Happy I 
esteem those to be, whom Providence has distinguished 
with the abilities either of doing such actions as are wortbT 
of being related, or of relating them in a manner worthy of 
being read ; but doubly happy are they who are blessed 

* From Melmoth's Translatien of the Letters of Pliny. 
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with both these uncommon talents : in the number of 
whichy my uncle, as his own writings and your history 
will evidently prove, may justly be ranked. It is with 
extreme willingness, therefore, T execute your com^ 
mands ; and should, indeed, have claimed the task if you 
had not enjoined it. He was at that time with the fleet 
under his command at Misenum. On the 24th of August, 
about one in the afternoon, my mother desired him to ob« 
serve a doud which appeared of a very unusual size and 
shape. He had just returned from taking (he benefit of the 
sun, and after bathing himself in cold water and taking a 
slight repast, was retired to his study: he immediately 
arose, and went out upon an eminence from whence he 
might more distictly view this very uncommon appearance. 
It was nut at that distance discernible from what moun- 
tain this cloud issued, but it was found afterwards to ascend 
from Mount Vesuvius. I cannot give you a more exact 
description of its figure, than by resembling it to that of a 
pine-tree, for it shot up a great height in the form of a 
trunk, which extended itself at the top into a sort of 
branches ; occasioned, I imagine, either by a sudden gust 
of air that impelled it, the force of which decreased as it 
advanced upwards, or the doud itself being pressed back 
agiun by its own weight expanded in this manner : it ap- 
peared sometimes bright, and sometimes dark and spotted, 
at it was either more or less impregnated with earth and 
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cinders. This extraordinary phenomenon excited my uncle's 
philosophical curiosity to take a nearer view of it. He 
ordered a light vessel to be got ready, and gave me the 
liberty, if I thought proper, to attend him. 1 rather chose 
to continue my studies ; for, as it happened, he had given 
me an employment of that kind. As he was coming out of 
the house he. received a note from Rectina the wife of 
Bassus, who was in th^ utmost alarm at the imminent 
danger which threatened her ; for her villa being situated 
at the foot of Mount Vesuvius, there was no way to escape 
but by sea; she earnestly entreated him, therefore, to come 
to her assistance. He accordingly changed his first desigu, 
and what he began with a philosophical, he pursued with 
an heroical turn of mind. He ordered the galley to put to 
sea, and went himself on board with an intention of assist- 
ing not only Rectina, but several others; for the villas 
stand extremely thick upon that beautiful coast. When 
hastening to the place from whence others fled with the 
utmost terror, he steered his direct course to the point of 
danger, and with so much calmness, and presence of mind, 
as to be able to make and dictate his observations upon the 
motion and figure of that dreadful scene. He was now so 
nigh the mountain, that the cinders, which grew thicker 
and hotter the nearer he approached, fell into the shipSy 
together with pumice stones, and black pieces of burning 
rock. They were likewise in danger not only of being 
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iground by the sadden retreat of the sea, but also from the 
rast fragmeots which rolled down from the mountain, and 
>bstructed all the shore. Here he stopped to consider 
whether be should return again, to which the pilot ad^ 
fisiDg him, " Fortune," said he, " befriends the brave ; 
carry me to Pomponianus." — Pomponianus was then at 
Stabiae, separated by a gulf, which the sea, after several 
insensible windings, forms upon that shore. He had 
abready sent his baggage on board ; for though he was not 
at that time in actual danger, yet being within the view of 
it, and, indeed, extremely near, if it should in the least in- 
crease, he was determined to put to sea as soon as the wind 
should change. It was favourable, however, for carrying 
my uncle to Pomponianus, whom he found in the greatest 
consternation: he embraced him with tenderness, en* 
couraging and exhorting him to keep up his spirits, and 
the more to dissipate his fears, he ordered, with an air of 
unconcern, the baths to be got ready ; when after having 
bathed, he sat down to supper with great cheerfulness, or 
at least (what is equally heroic) with all the appearance of 
it. In the mean while the eruption from Mount Vesuvius 
flamed out in several places with much violence, which the 
darkness of the night contributed to render still more 
visible and dreadful. But my uncle, in order to sooth the 
apprehensions of his friend, assured him it was only 
the burning of the villages, which the country people had 
abandoned to the flames ; after this he retired to rest, and it 
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is most certain he was so little discomposed as to ^linto s 

deep sleep^ for being pretty fat, and breathing hard, 

those who attended without actually heard him snore. The 

court which led to his apartment being now almost filled 

with stones and ashes, if he had continued there any time 

longer, it would have been impossible for him to have made 

his way out; it was thought proper, therefore, to awakes 

him. He got up and went to Pomponianus and the rest of 

his company, who were not unconcerned enough to think of 

going to bed. They consulted together whether it would be 

most prudent to trust to the houses, which now shook 

from side to side with ft^uent and violent concussions; or 

fly to the open fields, where the calcined stones and cindeiS) 

though light indeed, yet fell in large showers, and threatened 

destruction. In this distress they resolved for the fields, 

as the less dangerous situation of the two ; a resolution 

which, while the rest of the company were hurried into by 

their fears, my uncle embraced upon cool and deliberate 

consideration. They went out then, having pillows tied 

upon their heads with napkins, and this was their whole 

defence against the storm of stones that fell round them. It 

was now day every where else, but there a deeper darkness 

prevailed than in the most obscure night; which, however, 

was in some degree dissipated by torches and other lights 

of various kinds. They thought proper to go down fiirther 

upon the shore, to observe if they might safely put out to 

sea, but they found the waves still run extremely high and 
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boisterous. There^ my uncle^ after having drunk a draught 

ir two of Gold water, threw himself down upon a doth 

vhich was spread for him, when immediately the flames, 

ind a strong smell of sulphur which was the forerunner of 

;hem, dispersed the rest of the company, and obliged him 

X) arise. He raised himself up with the assistance of two 

)f his servants, and instantly fell down dead ; suffocated, as 

L conjecture, by some gross and noxious vapour, having 

always bad weak lungs, and frequently subject to a difficulty 

of breathing. As soon as it was light again, which was not 

till the third day after this melancholy accident, his body 

was found entire, and without any marks of violence upon 

it, exactly in the same posture that he fell, and looking 

more like a man asleep than dead. During all this time 

my mother and I were at Misenum.-— But as this has 

no connection with your history, so your inquiry went no 

farther than my uncle*s death : with that, therefore, I will 

put an end to my letter : suffer me only to add, that I have 

faithfully related to you what I was either an eye-witness 

of myself, or received immediately after the accident 

happened, and before there was time to vary the truth. 

You will chuse out of this narrative such circumstances as 

shall be most suitable to your purpose : for there is great 

difference between what is proper for a letter, and aa 

history; between writing to a friend and writing to the 

public Farewell. 



TO CORNELIUS TACITUS. 



The letter which, in compliance with yoor reqaest, I 
wrote to you concerning the death of my unde^ has raised; 
it seems, your curiosity to know what terrors and dangen 
attended me while I continued at Misenum^ for there, I 
think, the account in my former hroke ofif : 
** Though my shockM soul recoils, my tongue shall tell.'' 

My uncle having left us, I pursued the studies which pre- 
vented my going with him, till it was time to bathe. After 
which, I went to supper, and firom thence to bed, where 
my sleep was greatly broken and disturbed. There bad 
been for many days before some shocks of an earthquake^ 
which the less surprised us as they are extremely frequent 
in Campania, but they were so particularly violent tbat 
night, that they not only shook every thing about iis, but 
seemed, indeed, to threaten total destruction. My mother 
flew to my chamber, where she found me rising, in order to 
awaken her. We went out into a small court belongiDg to 
the house, which separated the sea from the buildings. As 
I was at that time but eighteen years of age, I know not 
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'whether I should call my behaviour in this dangerous 
junctare^ courage or rashness; but I took up Livy and 
amused myself with turning over that author, and even 
making extracts from him, as if all about me had been in 
full security. While we were in this posture, a firiehd of 
my uncle's, who was just come from Spain to pay him a 
▼isit, joined us, and observing we sitting by my mother 
vvitb a book in my haud, greatly condemned her calmness, 
at the same time that he reproved me for my careless 
security : nevertheless, I still went on with my author. 
Though it was now morning, the light was exceedingly faint 
and languid ; the buildings all around us tottered, and 
though we stood upon open ground, yet as the place was 
narrow and confined, there was no remaining there without 
certain and great danger; we, therefore, resolved to quit 
the town. The people followed us in the utmost con- 
sternation, and (as to a miud distracted with terror every 
suggescion seems more prudent than its own) pressed in 
great crowds about us in our way out. Being got to a con- 
venient distance from the houses, we stood still in the midst 
of a most dangerous and dreadful scene. The chariots, 
which we had ordered to be drawn out, were so agitated 
backwards and forwards, though upon the most level 
ground, that we could not keep them steady, even by sup- 
porting them with Large stones. The sea seemed to roll 
back upon itself, and to be driven from its banks by the 

convulsive motion of the earth ; it is certain at least the 

b 
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shore was considerably enlarged^ and several sea aaiou^ 
were left upon it. On the other side, a black and dreadfsl 
cloud bursting with an igneous serpentine vapour, darted 
out a long train of fire, resembling flashes of lightning, bat 
much larger. Upon this our Spanish friend, whom I men- 
tioned abovci addressing himself to my mother and me with 
great earnestness^ ^ if your brother and your oncle,'' said 
he, ^' is safe, he certainly wishes .you may be so too ; but if 
he perished it was his desire, no doubt, that you might bodi 
survive him : why, therefore, do you delay your escape a 
moment ? " We could never think of our own safety, we 
said, while we were uncertain of his. Hereupon, our friend 
left us, and withdrew from the danger with the utmost pre- 
cipitation. Soon afterwards the cloud seemed to descend, 
and cover the whole ocean ; as, indeed, it entirely hid the 
island of Cuprea, and the promontory of Misennm. Mj 
mother strongly conjured me to make my escape at aoj 
rate, which, as I was young, I might easily do ; as for bei^ 
self, she said, her age and corpulency rendered all attempts 
of that sort impossible ; however, she should willingly meet 
death, if she cddld have the satisfaction of seeing that she 
was not the occasion of mind. But I absolutely refused to 
leave her, and taking her by the hand I led her on ; she 
complied with great reluctance, and not i^tbout many 
reproaches to herself for retar<i^ng my flight. The ashes 
now began to fall upon us, though in no great quantity. I 
turned my head and observed behind us a thick %moke, 
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which . caroe rolling after us like a torrent. I proposed 
while we had yet any light, to turn out of the high road, lest 
she should be pressed to death in the dark by the crowd 
that followed us. We had scarce stepped out of the path, 
when a darkness overspread us, not like that of a cloudy 
nighty or when there is no moon, but of a n)om when it is 
shut up and all the. lights extinct. Nothing then was to be 
heard but the ^ihrieks of women, the screams of children, 
and the cries of men, some calling for their children, others 
for their parents, others for their husbands, and only dis- 
tinguishing each other by their voices ; one lamenting his 
own fiite, another that of his family ; some wishing to die 
from the very fear of dying, some lifting up their hands to 
the gods; but the greater part imagining that the last and 
eternal night was come, which was to destroy both the gods 
and the world together. Among these there were some 
who augmented the real terrors by imaginary ones, and 
made the frighted multitude falsely believe that Mise- 
nom was actually in flames. At length a glimmering 
light appeared, which we imagined to be rather the for^ 
runner of an approaching burst of flames, (as in truth it 
was) than the return of day : however, the fire fell at a dis- 
tance from us : then again we were immersed in thick dark- 
ness, and a heavy shower of ashes rained upon us, which 
we were obliged every now and then to shake off, otherwise 
we should have been crushed and buried in the heap. I 
might boast, that during all this scene of horror, not a sigh 
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or an ezpressum of fear escaped from me, had not my 
•opport been founded in that miserabley though strong oon- 
•olation, that all mankind were involved in the same 
calamity^ and that I imagined I was perishing with the 
world itself. At last this dreadful darkness was dissipated 
by degrees, like a cloud or smoke ; the real day returned, 
and even the sun appeared, though very faintly, and as 
when an eclipse is coming on. Every object that presented 
itself to our eyes (which were extremely weakened) seemed 
changed, being covered over with white ashes, as with a 
deep snow. We returned to Misenum, where we refreshed 
ourselves as well as we could, and passed an anxious night 
between hope and fear ; though, indeed, with a much larger 
share of the latter; for the earthquake still continued, 
vThiie several enthusiastic people ran up and down, 
heightening their own and their friends' calamities by 
terrible predictions. However, my mother and I, notwith- 
standing the danger we had passed, and that which still 
threatened us, had no thoughts of leaving the placei, tiU we 
should receive some account of my uncle. 

And now you will read this narrative without any view of 
inserting it in your history, of which it is by no means 
worthy; and, indeed, you must impute it to your own 
request, if it shall appear scarce to deserve even the trouble 
of a letter. Farewell. 
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OF 



HERCULANEUM. 



lT was a day of gloom, and strange suspense, 

Vnd feverish, and inexplicable dread, 

n Herculaneum's walls. The heavy, thick, 

^ind torrid atmosphere ; the solid, vast, 

^nd 8troDg-edg*d clouds» that through the firmament 

tn various and opposing courses moved <-^ . 

the wild scream of the solitary bird' ' 

Fhat, at long intervals, flew terror-driven 

}n high :— the howling of the red-ey'd dog 

K& he gaz'd trembling on the angty heavens :-^ 

B 
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The hollow moans that swept along the air. 
Though every wind was lock'd, — ^portended all 
That nature with some dire event was big. 
And laboured in its birth. 

The artist's shop 
Was closed : — ^the hammer of the brawny smith 
Lay on the anvil : — in the silent streets 
The hoof of steed was heard not : — 'neath its shed 
The whirling car slept on its noiseless wheels. , 
'Twas silence all, and apprehension dark 
And terrible. Who walk'd abroad might hear 
From the closed house at times the infant's scream: 
The voice suppressed of boding fear, like his 
Who struggles in an agonizing dream : — 
Anon the deep and solemn tones of prayer : — 
And then the mingled hum of many tongues 
In earnest talk, yet soften'd down as though 
They told of murders. From a slow ope'd door 
A pale and shrinking figure came at times, 
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^ith wild and gleaming eye a moment turn'd 
Up to the pitchy firmament :— then back 
[q haste withdrew, and, with such gentle hand 
A.S his who fears to wake an enemy^ 
The portal clos'd again. 

As day advanced 
Sulphureous fumes pervaded all the air : 
Far distant sounds, scarce audible, came on 
As of the bursting of a mighty flame ;— 
And deep beneath the ground some said they heard 
A noise like that of many ponderous cars 
In fierce career ;— -or like the boom and rush 
Of floods contending. — 

Here and there a group 
Widi fear*mark'd faces stood, — who all aghast 
Gazed on the awftil sky, and whispering told 
Their terrors i — ^for 'twas said a pine-tree huge 
Had been beheld on high Vesuvius* top 

b2 
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That branched into the heavens : — and some had seen 

Grim spectres giant-sized, that to and fira 

Glided upon the mountain's summit dim. 

Or walk'd unsinking on the obscure air» 

Some on the dusky ocean had descried 

Strange shadowy shapes ; and some had heard the waves 

Loud dashing in mid-sea, — ^though not a breeze 

Fann'd their hot brows. — Some in the terrible sky 

Had imaged forth appalling forms ; — a god 

They saw, huge as an Alpine hill, who rode 

Half hidden on a throne of clouds, and breathed 

Red vapours from his nostrils : — and his eyes 

Glared like two suns of blood through mist. One saw, 

Down bending from the sky distinct, a face 

Horrific ; — black as tenfold night ; — severe. 

But calm it look'd with steadfast gaze to eartb> 

And eyes that never closed, though all around 

A thousand fires unintermitting play'd. 

Terror was over all men : — what to fear 
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They scarcely knew : — ^yet to the stoutest heart 
The panic shudderings crept ; and in the brain 
Of wisest man work'd dire imaginings 
And shapeless horrors. Night was closing in 
With heavy shades ere yet the sun went down ; — 
When, lo ! the earth was shaken to its base ; 
And the loud roaring, smother'd and profound^ 
Of subterranean thunders fill'd the air. 
Down from the roofs the rattling ruins fell : — 
The strong foundations shook : — the mighty domes 
Heav'd to and fro : — the lofty columns rocked. 
Then swell'd the shrieks of terror : — ^in the streets 
Rush'd suddenly, as though the graves had given 
Their ghastly tenants forth, thick multitudes 
Of yelling wretches, pale and horror struck : — 
A livid light seem'd streaming from their eyes : 
Some cower'd, and shrunk, and fell upon the earth : 
Some shouted as in rage ; — and some with tears 
Big rolling down their marble cheeks, stood stiff 
And paralyzed. All shapes that horror stamps 
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On man in face or gesture might be seen. 
Here one, to madness work'd, his hard clench'd bands 
Threw out tow'rds heaven, — with flashing, rolling eyes 
Brow harshly furrow'd ; — bored and gnashing teeth, 
And nostril spread, as though in maniac rage 
To threat the Thunderer. Upon their knees. 
With upward pointed hands, these pray'd aloud ; 
And those, as if intoxicated, reel'd 
And stumbled on. Some struck their dearest friends, 
But grasped their enemy close : — some wail'd aloud ; 
Beat on their breasts — ^and tore their hair away, — 
And wrung their hands ; then wept and wail'd again. 
Convulsed with ceaseless laughter, others fell 
Backward upon the ground ; — and some there wer^ 
By terror as by lightning kill'd, stretch'd out 
Upon the earth : while by the tottering walls 
Supported, others sat, stiffen'd and dead. 
With jaw depressed, and ghastly open eye. 
Upon the startled gazer glaring grim. 
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The earth again was still : — the thunders died : — 
The sounds of lamentation and of fear 
Subsided slowly to a gloomy hush. 
Each where he stood remain'd : — the mother hugg*d 
Her infant to her breast i — the father grasp'd 
The trembling hand of his beloved child: — 
Fast in the lover's arm the shrinking maid 
Was folded. Dreadful expectation hung, 
And silence over alU A thousand eyes 
Were anxious fix'd upon the lowering sky. 
Whose massive, rocky, and red margined clouds, 
Rank piled o'er rank, had ceased their wandering course, 
And over that devoted city now» 
Like armies concentrating for attack. 
Were settling slow, 

Withm a spacious square 
A little group there was, who on their knees 
And with declined heads sent prayei:8 to heaven. — 
To those at distance placed, — even through the dense, 
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Dim atmosphere, distinctly visible 
Were they ;~-fov round them shone a paiUd flame; 
And from their heads it pointed ta the sky :— 
Right over them from a dark cloud there came 
A point of misty light ; as when the sun 
Shoots through the watery clouds a slanting ray 
Obscure : they who look'd on'it heard, they said,. 
Or thought they heard, a hissing as of snakes>. 
Or like the sound that through the withering leaves 
Autumnal, wake the breezes as they pass. 
Not long they look'd, — ^for thro* the thick, dark air 
Glanced the red thunder-bolt with light intense 
That smote who saw with blindness. Earth and heaven 
Rock'd with the bursting thunders :— to their base 
Shook the strong temples, and the lofky towers. 

On that devoted group the bolt had fallen : — 
And when, recovering sense, the people turn'd 
To look again upon them, they beheld 
No sign of man> — but on the earth there lay 
A heap of whiten'd ashes. 
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Sunk again 
The thunder's roar : — and gloomy silence came 
Once more upon them. Trembling, to their homes 
The citizens returned. Darkness intense 
Soon cover'd all things ; — and the close> hot air. 
Felt suffocating^ Some who lingered stilly 
Or ere retiring to their sleepless beds, 
Look'd out into the night, saw on the sky, 
Tow*rds where Vesuvius rear'd his giant head, 
A crimson tinge : — and in the stilly air 
The deep and soflen'd thunder-mutterings heard. 



bA 
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A night of gloom and horrors ! — Not a breath 
Of air was felt : — ^the thick hot atmosphere 
Came on their parcliing lips, as from the mouth 
Of opening furnace. Darkness like a pall 
Of deepest shade hung o'er : — no heaten, no earth, 
No faintest outline of the temple's form 
Against the sky t the uplifted hand was viewless : — 
Scarce could the clogged and heavy air transmit 
The labouring sound : scarce could the torch's flare 
Pierce through the gloom ; and he who by its red 
And dusky light then wander'd through the streets^ 
Lonely and sad, saw not the earth he pressed. 
Oh ! for the tempest now ! the clattering hail ! 
Whirlwinds ! tornadoes ! deluge-bringing rain ! 
Aught but this heavy-pressing firmament — 
This thick and torrid air — this tomblike night f 



Who sleeps within the city P'— 'He, the sire. 
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Whoy labouring hard for breath, — ^with burning brow, 
And tense and blood-shot eye, — ^yet fans the cheek 
Of his convulsed and gasping child ? 

Sleeps she, . 
The wretched mother, who the fiery skin 
Of her delirious infant lares ; — ^the lips 
That can no l6nger drain the dried-up breast, 
Wets with the water from the once cool well. 
Itself now scarce less burning ? 

Sleeps the youth. 
The new-made bridegtoom, by the virgin bride 
Outfitretch'd, — ^who prays, though with unmoving lips, 
For aid in their last hour of agony ? 

Reposes she, the lovely youthful maid 
Before whom lies, in his last pangs convulsed, 
The aged sickly parent ? His pale cheek 
Has ta'en a purple flush—his eye is wild*- 



> 
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His withered hands he tosses to and fro— ' 
Wheezes and snorts for breath— and seems to catcb 
At shadows. " Water/^ then he feebly cries i — 
She puts it to his lips — she bathes his brow — 
She sprinkles o'er his venerable face : — 
" Hot — ^hot — " he murmurs — " tio, 'tis burning hot — " 
" Oh ! water — cold — cold water." Muttering thus. 
His eye-bidls fix — he stiffens — gasps — and dies. 

« 

Who sleeps within the city ? 

Soundly they 
Sleep who shall wake no more. He on whom fell 
The crushing ruin :— who by the fed bolt 
Perish*d :^the fear-slain wretch who where he died 
Still sits erect — and eold-*and stiff: with eye 
Staring and fix'd — looking upon the night — 
The dead sleep in the city- 

Heavily 
Drag on the hours : a year of common* life 
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Less slow than such a nightJ— What is it waves 
At intervals along the inky sky 
Like a dark blood-red flag ? It casts no light 
By which to see ; — yet 'tis not for the time 
That depth intense of blackness, — but a dim 
And dusky red obscurity : — such tinge 
As sometimes on the low and heavy clouds 
Of midnight by th' horizon trembling hangs 
Scarce seen — from some far distant watch-fire thrown. 



'Tis the vast flame that through the sea of smoke 
From high Vesuvius* black and sulphurous mouth 
Bursts for an instant forth, — ^then sinks again. 
In that dense vapour quench'd.*-rThey who behold, 
Marvel and fear '-yet know not whence it is. 

Whence come those distant thunder-breathings deep, 
That fall with gentlest touch upon the eiEur, 
Yet seem to fill tlie heavens-— and reach earth's centre? 
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'Tis from that tnoimtain's vast and hollow womb, 
Now first conceiving subterranean fire. 
And belching earthly thunders.-— Thousands hear 
That warning voice— yet none iu meaning know.— 

What is it moves with gentle heave the ground; 
Like softest swell of ocean in a calm — 
Mow rests — then comes again with tremblings soft, 
Ai ftom the rumbling of a loaded wain- 
Felt, tho' not heard?— All know the earthquake's tread, 
And would, but cannot, flee*— ^ 

How drear the night! 
Oh ! when will morning come? — the tapers all 
That measure out the hours are long since spent 
But yet there is no day. — Is the great sun 
Consumed too,— or darkened ? — ^this the time, 
So oft foretold, when nature shall expire,— 
The heavens be blotted out — and earth in flames 
Shall pass away ? 
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Sach thoughts o'er many came 
As, slowly yielding now, the pall of night 
Changed to a dingy red ;— -like a vast arch 
Of iron looked the heavens when first the heat, 
Deep penetrating, to a lurid tinge 
Begins to turn its blackness: — ^redder now— 
And redder still the awful concave glows— ' 
Till in its bloody, but uncertain glare, 
The bolder may walk forth. — Man meets with man^ 
And starts as at a fiend : — ^for from the hot 
And fiery sky all things have caught their hue:— 
No sweet varieties of colour here 
As in the blessed sunshine : — ^no soft tints 
Like those of sweet May-mom, — when day's bright 

god 
Looks smiling firom behind delicious mists; 
Throwing his slant rays on the glistening grass, 
Where, 'gainst the rich deep green, the cowslip hangs 
His elegant bells of purest gold: — the pale, 
Sweet perfumed primrose lifts its &ce to heaven 
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Like the full, artless gaze of infancy :— - 

The little ray*crown'd daisy peeps beneath 

When the tall neighbour grass, heavy with dew, 

Bows down its head beneath the fresh'ning breeze;— 

Where oil in long dark lines the waving trees 

Throw their soft shadows on the sunny fields :--> 

W^here in the music-breathing hedge, the thorn 

And pearly white May blossom full of sweets, 

Hang out the virgin flag of spring, entwined 

With dripping honeysuckles whose sweet breath 

Sinks to the heart — recalling with a sigh 

Dim recollected feelings of the days 

Of youth and early loVe. — Oh! none of these, 

Nature's too ofl unprized treasures, bless'd 

That scene of woe. The pure white marble shaft 

That bears aloft the princely portico 

Of the proud palace : — the black dungeon gate :«— 

The pallid statue o'er some honour'd tomb 

That ever drooping hangs ; — and the bronze Mars 

That bares his blood-stain'd sword:— the solemn tree 
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Tliat o'er the sepulchre his dark green boughs 
I^angs melancholy; — and the vivid flower 
Tliat in its course still looks upon the sun : — 
The deep brown earth, and the fresh garden tints 
Of emerald, with flowers of every stain 
The rainbow's dye can give ; — the beggar's rags, 
And the cerulean blue of beauty's robe ; — 
All in one undistinguishable hue 
Are clad, of lurid redness. In the streets 
Thousands of fire-dnged figures roam amazed 
^And fearful. " Is this mom?" they ask, 
" Oh ! what a night we've pass'd I — ^biit is this morn ? 
<< And what is that, high in the gory clouds, 
" That orb of brighter crimson ?" On it gaze 
Unnumber'd wide and wistful eyes. — By heavens ! 
It is the sun in his meridian fields 1 

Where hath his morning splendour slept unseen ? 
— In that dense sea above of vapour, fire. 
Darkness, and storms — his morning splendour slept, 
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And soon again he'll sink. Devoted race ! 

Your last bright sun has set: — ^gaze while ye may 

Even on that dark red orb : — ^fast close around 

Th' impenetrable clouds : — sulphureous fogs 

Roll on : — light feathery ashes mix, and fill 

Th' unwholesome air : the firmament grows dark, 

The sun's red disk seems melting in the clouds. . 

Look — ^miserable mortals !— look your last : 

A faint dim outline only can ye trace : 

What see ye now ?— -rests he behind a cloud ?— 

No ! no ! — ^ye gaze in vain ! — ^his beam is quench'd l- 

To you for ever quench'd ! High in the heavens 

He rides sublime in his immortal course. 

And shall for ever roll ; but to your eyes 

His beams return no more. Far different lights 

Must gild your few remaming hours; — the flash* 

Of the death-dealing lightning — the red glare 

Of populous streets in flames — ^the sparkles dread 

Of moony meteors — and an atmosphere 

With burning cinders fiU'd— -and rocks of fire« 
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Fast came again the shades of utter dark : 
So suddenly they came, that those abroad 
Scarce found their doors. Dismay sunk deep in all«^ 
Direful forebodmgs — shapeless horrors rack 
Their frenzied souls. Shrieks^-curses — sprayers and 

groans- 
Deep whispering talk — ^and maniac mutterings — 
Are heard along the air«— — « 

'Twas noon — yet night: 
In thicker showers the flaky ashes fell : 
Louder and deeper swell'd the thunder's voice ; 
With stronger throes the labouring earthquake heaved^ 
Hotter and hotter grew the breathless air. 



« 



Is there no help?'' the panting wretches cried :— 
** Oh God ! is there no help ? — ^in mercy end 
** Our suferingSy or 6ur lives :-— bid the floods drown— 
^* The lightnings strike — the tumbling ruins crush— « . 
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** The earthquake swallow, and at once destroy us:— 
^* Bid any sudden plague, if such thy will, 
^ Overwhelm us — ^any thing but this slow death — 
** These lingering and invisible fires — ^that glow 
" On earth — in air — above — ^beneath — around — 
« That parch us to the bones, — yet leave us life, 
'' And sense of pain, and apprehension strong 
<< Of ills to come. Is there no help ? Oh ! God !" 

Such prayers from thousands came, though power of 
speech 
Perchance denied, yet in the burning brain 
Conceived — and in the glaring anguished eye. 
And by the trembling of the 8hrivell*d lip, 
To Heaven interpreted. 

What thought can reach, 
What language can express, the agonies — 
The horrors of that hour! An earth beneath 
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rhat threatened to devour — an atmosphere 
[hat bum'd and choked-*ashes that fell for rain-« 
rhunders that roar'd above — thunders that groan'd 
ind heaved below — ^and solid darkness round, 
rhat like an ocean of black waters whelm'd 
^nd press'd upon the earth ! — 

Lives there a man, 
Who, in some death-like trance, to the dark tomb 
Consigned, has there awoke ; smelt the foul stench 
Of the dank vault ; felt on his straitened limbs 
The grave's habiliments ; then, in despair 
And terror strong, has burst his narrow house^ 
And known the shadows of the seal'd-up tomb ? 
Such man alone may image well this deep, 
Unutterable darkness. — Lives there one 
Who, in some prison cell chain'd down, has heard 
The flames loud crackling, roaring underneath ; 
Felt to his shrinking foot the floor grow hot ; 
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Breathed the thick, stifling air, while thro* each chink 
The quenchless fire has rush'd, till his^ heart seem'd 
To Inirst, his brain to bum ? such wretch alone 
May faintly know the oppressive misery 
Of that dire atmosphere. 

So pass'd the time ; — 
Still fell the ashy showers ; — still rock'd the earth :— 
Still with increasing rage Vesuvius spoke 
In thunders ; — still a pitchy darkness hung 
Impenetrable o'er Ihem. Hundreds then 
Had perish'd ; thousands gasp'd 'twixt life and death ; 
All wanted ai^,— but there was none to help. 
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Fwas now the middle hour 'tween noon and eve:— 

Vhat is it meets the wistful, open'd ear, 

\t the short thunder-pauses,— heavily 

Dropping, wide scatter'd on the ashy bed 

rhat strews the streets ? — thicker and faster now 

[t falls ; — it trickles from the eaves ; — ^it pours — 

It rolls in torrents now : — " Oh God!" they cry, 

" 'Tis rain I— His blessed rain ! " Wide fly the doors—* 

The windows open fly: — crowds fill the streets 

Tliough dark as chaos: — faces, hands are raised 

Greedy to catch the treasure ere it falls. 

But what a rain is this ! — Oh ! not like showers 

Of spring delicious ; — ^when the gladsome earth 

Breathes fragrance all around; — ^when the flowers droop 

Their fireshen'd, glistening heads ;— the bright green 

grass 
Waves twinkling to the breeze ; — ^the birds strike up 
Theur joyous symphonies ; — the heifer lows ; — 
The lambkin gambols blithe ; — the trout upsprings 
From the clear brook ; — and man forgets his cares. 
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And walks abroad to breathe the perfumed air, 
And warm him in the sun : — Oh ! not like showers 
Of glorious spring is this ! — ^*tis a hot flood — 
A gush of steaming rain !— but yet 'tis moist, 
And freshening to their parch'd and cracking skin ;— 
And there they stand, and drink at every pore 
The softening fluid. Every age, and rank. 
And sex, is there, — in darkness and in storm, 
From which, in happier hour, the hardiest frame 
Would have shrunk back ; yet feel they for the time 
A pause from misery. But through the streets 
The deep'ning torrent flows— like o'ercharg d brook 
Hoarse-murmuring — rushing. Heavier falls the rain- 
In floods it falls :— already to the knees 
The children stand immersed : — their cries of fear 
Are heard : — the clouds still burst above : — ^no more 
In drops, but solid sheeU, the riun descends : 
The deluge roars and rushes on :-*-terror 
O'er-masters all : — ^fain would they seek their homes. 
But who shall guide their steps ?-^the bHnding gloom 
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Mocks their attempts ; the dashing of the flood, 
The thunder's roll, the shrieks of those who call 
For aid that none can give ; confusion strange 
'Tis all — dismay unspeakable. Even now- 
Some in the blackened torrent are borne down, 
And their shrill drowning cries are heard : that fate 
Had been the doom of multitudes — but lo 1 
On the Tartarean darkness, — ^suddenly 
Burst the wide sheeted lightning; — on the face 

Of the black, troubled waters glanced and heaved 

Gleamed on the shining roofs — the temple domes 
WashM o'er with silvery light— and on the high 
And marble columns show'd the clear, calm brows 
Of sculptured heroes, who like Gods serene 
Look'd-on amid convulsions, storms, land death.— 
Flash followed flash; — unceasing thunders roll'd 
And shouted through the arch of Heaven : — at once 
O'er all the sky unnumberM lightnings played;— 

Unnumber'd thunders bellow'd and career'd : 

The -lofty pillars were shiver'd—and fell to earth— 
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The temples fired — Chouses were split in twain — 
And in the turbid rain-streamsy thick upmix'd 
With ashes hot, the bright blue thunderbolts 
Fell hissing.'— 

Where are now the hapless crowds 
That lately fiU'd the streets ? — ^Look on the earth ; — 
There blacken'd corses lie by lightning singed :*-> 
There, tumbling down the stream, a hideous head 
Nods in its course : — there, underneath yon pile 
Of leveird walls, some mangled limb alone 
Looks out in gore bedrench'd from the crush'd trunk 
Hot welling : — and see there a head forth peeps : — 
Thoughtful and calm it seems, though somewhat pale, 
And lightly dashM with blood : — ^you'd say it lived, 
And matters deep was pondering, — so the eye. 
Open and earnest, seems emitting thought ;— 
The knitted forehead to the working brain 
So correspondent seems ; but that, flat pressed 
Beneath yon mountain load,— what once was limbs,— 
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Heart — lungs — flesh — nerves and bone— to form a man, 
Now lies a crimson jelly— oozing slow, 
And bubbling from beneath—— 

Their houses, most. 
Though to the lowest stone the buildings rock, 
And groan and creak the beams, — yet safer hold 
Than those dire lightnings — and that burning shower 
Unshelter'd to oppose. — In cellars dark, — 
Far underground and gloomy, others sit 
And list the deaden'd uproar of the storm 
High over them, and underneath they hear 
Thunders deep buried. But along the shore 
Stand some and look aghast upon the deep : — 
There is no wind in heaven — and yet the waves 
Seem striving with a tempest : pond'rously 
They swell alofl-<-and shake their foamy heads :<— - 
Now sink in hollows ; — ^now together dash. 
And spit the whizzing spray on high :-<**this way, 
One ioatant roU-^tben backward ;i-**Qot like seas 

c2 
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Still bowing to the impulse of the wind 
With onward rise and fall, — ^but to and fra 
Tossing and reeling, — as the Almighty hand 
Had smitten underneath their rocky bed 
And made the abysses tremble and leap up. — 
Heavily rock the anchor'd barks : — their masts 
Dash on alternate sides the brine : — the prow 
Now seems to bore into the gulph, — ^now mounts> 
And the broad stem descends : — ^and over all 
Ten thousand lightnings shake their blazing brands ; 
Making the waves seem flame ; — and with the clash 
And hiss of charging billows joins the roar 
Of never djring thunders.^ — 

It was now 
The hour of midnight : — ^with unyielding force 
The storm continued, though long time the rain 
Had ceased to plough the earth :-»but now came on 
A hot and sulphurous wind : — and on it borne 
Thick-^Iack — revolving-«-mountain heaps of smoke, 
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Witb heavier fall of ashes mix'd, that brought 
A momentary darkness : and anon 
Came coals of fire, wide scattered through the air, 
And on the moist ground steaming as they fell. 

The wind blows strong: — swiftly the black smok 
rolls 
And tumbles onward: — ^in its depths is night; — 
But all around incessant lightnings glance. 
Tinging its heavy' masses with bright skirts 
Of vivid red, — and through its pitchy clouds 
Breaking in forked lines of fire, as though 
Darkness with light held strife for mastery«— - 
The firmament might seem another earth 
With mountains huge of brass — ^and darting streams 
Between, of liquid silver; — such a bulk 
And hue the piled up clouds,— and shone so bright 
Their margins with the lightning's ceaseless flow, — 
Did they not roU^ as earth does not, — and take 
Each instant new and uncouth forms, scouring 
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With furious haste along, like demon shapes 
On hell's unholy errands bound. 

But see ! 
The tempest thickens ; — louder howls the blast : — 
The burning cinders fidl like hailstones down ; 
Darker and faster rolls the flood of smoke:— - 
And sailing 'thwart the sky huge meteors trail 
Their scintiUating globes of varied hues: — 
Now in the dense clouds dip, eclipsed and lost;-— 
Now they emerge, and, like the ravenous bird 
Hovering above his prey, coast slowly on 
In track erratic,<^or with sadden rage 
Dart through the vast of air, or down to earth 
Bursting and sparkling ^-^while from the deep pit 
Of dire Vesuvius hurl'd, fly burning rocks 
High arching through the air, with glow intense 
Kindling the heavens, and through the boisterous wind 
Roaring. Up to the clouds fly some, a bow 
Of crimson radiance painting on the sky,-— 
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Then harmless in the ocean plunge and die. 
But many on that hapless city fall ; — at once 
Through roof— through strong-beam'd floors^ resistless 

sinks 
The heated rock ;— down to the earth it goes :— 
Tremble and crack the walls,— or overthrown 
By that tremendous stroke, in ruins lie : — 
A shriek perchance is heard ;'--4}ut instant starts 
The hollow-sounding flame, in the rough wind 
Wafting and moaning ^ 

What a night is this ! 
Ye miserable remnants of a race, 
Not three days since in wealth — ^in ease— -in joy 
0*ersated ; — ^blaming if the sun too bright « 
Shone on your path,-— or if too rude the breeze 
Came to your pamper'd cheeks ; — ^if your nice meats, 
Not truly tempered to fastidious taste, 
Oave cause enough for wrath ;— -or if your wines 
Their crystal clearness had not, — Oh 1 what change ! 



/ 
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What awful change ye know ! — ^But yet awhfle 
Endure your ills ! — to-morrow ye shall know 
Nor pain — nor grief— nor fear ; — mean time all these 
And woes on woes unspeakable must ye feel 
While yet ye breathe and live. — Oh ! give me words- 
Spirit of horrors — ^from the tongues of hell ; — 

f 
Such as the damn'd, to paint their agonies 

And terrors, can alone invent — this scene 

Of dread unutterable to pourtray,^ 

Though colours for such picture all too faint I — 

A city from whose roofs a thousand fires 
Shook their red flags ; — on which the* furious wind 
Drove ashes and hot coals in crimson showers, 
Thick as against some mountain's lofly side 
The wintry blast flings the slant cloud of hail. 
And rain and cutting sleet ; — beneath which rolFd 
The earth as 'twere an ocean; — on which fell^ 
Like comets from their orbits loosed, huge rocks 
Hed hot, and with a sound tearing the air. 
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Such as amid the branches of the oak 
The rushing tempest makes ; and over which 
Thick smoke and vivid lightnings, like a strife 
Between the shadows and the fires of hell, 
Darken'd and vollied.— Such the hideous fate 
Those miserables proved.— The cries of pain. 
Of terror were not heard,:— with such a voice 
The thunders call'd, — so rumbled over head, 
As though the vault of heaven had been a drum 
Smote on by angry gods with thunderbolts*— 

Here yelling lay, though even himself heard not, 
A wretch, with eyes distorted and pursed brow, 
Grinning and foaming blood : — beneath the weight 
Of a vast beam on firie, his lower parts 
Were crush'd and burning :— on the red hot wood 
The veins still spouted out the crimson tide.— 
He begg*d for death — and heaven in mercy heard ;— 
With sudden heave the earthquake lifted up 

c5 
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The ponderous ttmber, that i^n fab head 
Fell down again— 4uid instant press'd out lifew — 

There one on whom the flash bad glanceii, and left 
Alive, though with all power of motion gone. 
Or speech : — ^helpless he lay ; — ^now by the stream 
That stilly though with diminidli'd current, flowed^ 
A little way wash'd on, — now left, like weed 
By the sea side, that sometimes on the wave 
Is tost, — sometimes upon the beach left dry. — 
And powerless as that weed was he ; — yet sense 
Of pain perchance he had, for his white face. 
Tranquil, though ghastly, strange distortion shew'd 
As on his belly fell a glowing coal 
That in his bowels gnaw'd and hiss'd s— -yet strength 
To turn or cast the biurning plague away 
He had not ; — so he lay till, suddenswell'd. 
The flood came on and roll'd him slowly down. 
With face now tow'rds the 8ky,-^now bent on eaitb, 
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And arms all helpless turning as he turn*d, 
And dius at length he died. — 

Howling and mad, 
With swell'd and lollmg tongues, and eyes of blood, 
And jaded, staggering step, here dogs in troops 
Roam*d through the streets : — o'er many a dying man, 
And many a mangled carcase, heedless past. 
In their unceasing course :— or only paused 
A moment in the steaming blood to slake 
Their burning thirst, — then li&ed up again 
Their madden'd howl ;--*and with thdbr low-hung heads 
Swell'd hideously, and swaying to their tread, 
Toil'd heavy-gaited on. 

There on the roo6 
Of burning buildings, of a hue as red 
As the red flames around them, might be seen 
Figures of men— and females with their robes 
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Streaming before the wind ;— -in agony 

Of terror running to and fro, with hands 

And faces lifted up to heaven for help. — 

Fastei' they hurry on ; — the flames are nigh ; 

In the bright light you may their features see, 

Their squared and glaring eyes— rtheir brows deep 

ploughed"— 
Their wide and hideous grin. — Ah ! see ! some rush 
With spreading arms into the flame : — some pause 
A moment on (he tottering brink to look 
Before them. at the precipice,— behind 
At the advancing flame, — ^then howling leap 
Head downwards, and upon the marble flags 
Lie shatter'd : — ^some whom courage nor despair 
Could urge to hasten death, stay yet awhile 
In flame and smoke enveloped, till at once 
Burst in the roofs, and, shrieking, down they fall 
With arms and legs outstretched and stiff, to glut 
The ravenous element. 
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At times there comB^ 
Rushing like tempest, horses from their stalls 
Broke loose : — cream'd o'er with foam : — fire from 

their eyes 
Flashing :^their nostrils wide and bloody red :— - 
They fly — they stop— they glare around — start back — 
Shrink trembling to the earth, dropping thick sweat:'— 
Their manes are bristled high;— quick heave, their 

flanksy 
Their mouths are wide and ghastly. — Then again 
They leap erect — ^start — stare around— and fly 
Frantic and shrieking — ^headlong — blind with fear- 
In clouds of smoke and flame and burning coals 
Mingling and glancing back again. .. 

And here 
Were men, by fear to raving madness driven. 
Yelling like wolves at midnight, when the scent' 
Of blood regales their nostrils. — Others sate 
On carcases upheap'd, and stupidly 
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Gaped round like ideoC8«-^Bat odq there wds, 
A man of noble bearings with a look 
That might become a god ;«^an eye that seem'd 
Fitted to govern empires, and to pierce 
The darkness of the future, and behold 
Events yet growing there : — on this dread scene 
Thoughtful he gazed, yet calm : — beside him walk'd, 
Supported on his arm, his trembling wife 
Covering her eyes ; and by the hand he led 
A lovely shrinking boy. Round theqi fell thick 
The ashy shower : — before them frequent roU'd 
The glowing rocks : — ^with direful crash came down 
The burning walls >— the lightnings at their feet 
Struck up the earth ; — tiie father's face grew pale ;^ 
He saw resistless &te at hand, and fear'd 
The dreadful deaths that thousands felt might fall 
On those he loved : — then struck he on his breast, 
And, pausing, drew a glitteiing dagger forth, 
And dealt them both a sudden blow of mercy ^— 
Kiss*d them in death, then turn'd towards heaven a looi' 
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Of supplication ; and, with steady hand, 
Gazing the while on those his loved ones slain. 
As though his fate deserved no thought, he drove , 
The steel deep in his heart — and instant died.-— 

An old grey-headed man was tottering on 
He knew not whither: — aHen he look'd up 
At that strange sky with wild and troubled face, 
Still muttering as he went. — His fate was blest ; 
For, as he hurried on, a vivid bolt 
Struck his bare head ; and, ere he reach'd the earth, 
To a black, brittle cmder burnt him up. 

But miserable above all were they 
The dungeon captives, by their ponderous chains 
Chain*d to the ground: — ^helpless — and hopeless 2— far 
From aid of man, or kindly sympathy. 
Cheering though vain : — ^their subterranean cells 
No safeguard^for the thunders roU'd above, 
And through the earth below :— the lightnings pierced 
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Their dens profound, now first illumined bright 

Only to show the swaying walls, — the earth 

Cracking and closing bacl»: — ^the arched roofs 

Heaving and grinding, stone 'gainst splintering stone; 

Each moment threating hideous ruin down; 

Yet still delaying :-»while the wretches shrunk, 

As they looked up with agonized face. 

And caird on God to help :^or loud exclaim'd 

On wives or children whom they never more 

Might clasp within their arms. Oh ! then they tuggM 

In frenzy at their fetters : — gnash'd their teeth — 

And howVd in misery and despair : — fiercely 

They stamped upon the earth: — clench'd their hard 

hands. 
And smote themselves,— and, cursing bitterly. 
Vehement at their irons draggM again. — ' 
A long and dreadful struggle.— -Vain \ — they sink 
Exhausted — breathless —calm : — the calm of death 
To some : — to others but a fearful paitse,' 
While life, and strength, and energy return 
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To torture them anew. — They cannot 'scape :— 
As well with their weak hands they might hold up 
The reeling walls, or prop the pile ahove, 
When the strong arch has burst beneath the shock 
Of the raging ground, as from their rocky bed 
The deep drii^«i, massy staples tear away, 
Or break their iron links. 



There was a man, 
A Roman soldier, for some daring deed 
That trespass'd on the laws (as spirits bold 
And young will ofl from mere impulse of blood, 
And from no taint of viciousness, o'erleap 
The boundaries of right), in dungeon low 
Chain'd down. His was a noble spirit, rough, 
Dut generous, and brave, and kind. While yet 
The beard was new and tender oii his chin, 
A stolen embrace had given a young one claim 
Ta call him father : — 'twas a rosy boy, 
A little faithful copy of his sire 
In face and gesture. In her pangs she died 
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That gave him birth ; and ever since the imp 
Had been his father's solace and his care. 
By day his play-fellow and guard. 
He made him mimic shields and helms of straw. 
And taught him how to use his falchion dire 
Of lath : to leap ; to run ; to lie in ambush close ; 
To couch his little spear ; — his wooden steed 
With fiery eyes, and arching neck, and ears 
For ever, as they caught the sounds of war, erect, 
Fearless to mount and tame in all his pride : 
By nig^t the boy was piUow'd on his arm. 
At mom they rose together ; in the woods 
At spring time to hunt out the squirrePs nest ; 
Or of their spotted eggs— or chirping young 
To spoil the timid birds : — or through the fields, 
Spangled with dewy diamonds, would they roam 
To pluck the gaudy flowers : — or in the brook 
Would snare the glittering fry : — or banks of mud 
With mighty toil thrown up, throw down again, 
For childhood's weighty reasons. 
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Every sport 
The father shared and heighten'd. But at length 
The rigorous law had grasp'd him, and condemned 
To fetters and to darkness. He had borne 
His sentence without shrinking^ like a son 
Of that imperial city at whose frown 
^Earth's nations shook; — and would have bid adieu 
To the bright heavens awhile, and the green earth, 
And the sweet air, and sweeter liberty, — 
Nor would have utter*d plaint, nor dress'd his face 
That loved to smile in sorrow's livery ; — 
But when he took that boy within his arms. 
And kiss'd his pale and frighten'd face ; and felt 
The little heart within his sobbing breast 
Beating with quick, hard strokes, — and knew he tried, 
Child as he was, to keep his sorrows hid 

« 

From his fond fether's eye ;--0h ! then the tears 
Fast trickled down his cheeks ; — his mighty heart 
Seem'd bursting : — strong, convulsive sobbings choked 
His parting blessing. With averted head, 
(For when he look'd upon that innocent face 
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He felt a burning in his brain that wam'd 
Of mJEidness if he gazed, such torturing thoughts 
Came crowding with each look) he blest, embraced, 
And bade his boy farewell. — 

The captive's lot 
He felt in all its bitterness : — ^the walls 
Of his deep dungeon answered many a sigh 
And heart-heaved groan. His tale was known, and 

touch'd 
His jailor with compassion ; — ^and the boy, 
Thenceforth a frequent visitor, beguiled 
His father's lingering hours, and brought a balm 
With his loved presence that in every wound 
Dropt healing. But in this terrific hour 
He was a poison'd arrow in the breast 
Where he had been a cure. — 

With earliest mom 
Of that first day of darkness and amaze 
He came. The iron door was closed,—- for them 
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•^ever to open more ! The day, the night 

^ragg*d slowly by ; nor did they know the fate 

napending o'er the city. Well they heard 

rhe pent-up thunders in the earth beneath, 

\nd felt its giddy rocking ; and the air 

jrrew hot at length, and thick ; but in his straw 

rhe boy was sleeping ; and the father hoped 

rhe earthquake might pass by ; nor would he wake 

From his sound rest th' unfearing child, nor tell 

rhe dangers of their state. On his low couch 

rhe fetter'd soldier sunk — and with deep awe 

Listeu'd the fearful sounds : — with upturn'd eye 

To the great gods he breath'd a prayer ; — then strove 

To calm himself, and lose in sleep awhile 

His useless terrors. But he could not sleep : — 

His body bnm'd with feverish heat ; — his chains 

Clank'd loud although he moved not : deep in earth 

Groan'd unimaginable thunders : — sounds, 

Fearful and ominous, arose and died 

Like the sad moanings of November's wind 
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In the blank midnight. Deepest horror chilFd 

His blood that bum'd before : — cold clammy sweats 

Came o'er him : — ^then anon a fiery thrill 

Shot through his veins. Now on his couch he shrunk 

And shiver'd as in fear ^— now upright leap'dj 

As though he heard the battle trumpet sound, * 

And long'd to cope with death. 

He slept at last, 
A troubled dreamy sleep. Well, — ^had he slept 
Never to waken more ! His hours are few. 
But terrible his agony. The night 
Dragg'd slowly by : — the hours of morning pass'd : — 
The gory sun had shown his mocking light 
In the red heavens a moment, and gone back 
To his deep shrine of darkness : — ^night had come 
At noon upon the earth : — the heavy floods 
Of black and steaming rain had fallen :-^but they, 
That miserable sire and son knew not, 
And sleep was heavy on them. 
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Soon the storm 

Burst forth: the lightnings ghinced : — the air 

Shook with the thunders. They awoke ; — ^they sprung 

Amazed upon their feet. The dungeon glow'd 

A moment as in sunshine,-— and was dark : — 

Again a flood of white flame fills the cell ; 

Dying away upon the dazzled eye 

In darkening, quivering tints, as stunning sound 

Dies throbbing, ringing in the ear. Silence, 

* 
And blackest darkness. — ^With intensest awe 

The soldier's frame was fill'd ; and many a thought 

Of strange foreboding hurried through his mind, 

As underneath he felt the fever'd earth 

Jarring and lifting — and the massive walls 

Heard harshly grate and strain : — yet knew he not, 

While evils undefined and yet to come 

Glanced through his thoughts, what deep and cureless 

wouna 
Fate had already given.— Where, man of woe ! 



48 THE LAST DAYS 

Where wretched father ! is thy boy ? Thou c^ail'at 
His name in vain : — he cannot answer thee.^ — 

Loudly the father call'd upon his child : — 
No voice replied. Trembling and anxiously 
He searched their couch of straw : — with headlong 

haste 
Trod round his stinted limits, and, low bent. 
Groped darkling on the earth :— no child was there. 
Again he call'd : — again at farthest stretch 
Of his accursed fetters, — till the blood 
Seem'd bursting from his ears, and from his eyes 
Fire flash'd, — he strain'd with arm extended far 
And fingers widely spread, greedy to touch 
Though but his idoFs garment. Useless toil I 
Yet still renewed : — still round and round he goes, 
And strains and snatches, — and with dreadful cries 
Calls on his boy. Mad frenzy fires him now : — 
He plants against the wall his feet ; — his chain 
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Grasps ;— tugs with giant strength to force away 
The deep-driven staple ;— yells and shrieks with rage, 
And like a desert lion in the snare 
Raging to break his toils,— to and fro bounds. 
But see ! the ground is opening :— a blue light 
Mounts, gently waving,— noii^eless :— thin and cold 
It seems, and like a rain-bow tint, not flame ; 
But by its lustre, on the earth outstretched, 
Behold the lifeless child ! — his dress is singed, 
And over his serene face a dark line 
Points out the lightning's track. 

The father saw,— 
And all his fury fled i-— a dead cahn fell 
That instant on him : — speechless, fix'd he stood, 
And with a look that never wander'd, gazed 
Intensely on the corse. Those laughing eyes 
Were not yet closed, — and round those pouting lips 
The wonted smile returned. 
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Silent and pale 
The father stands :— no tear is in his eye :— 
The thunders bellow — ^but he hears them not : — 
The ground lifts like a sea :— he knows it not :-r- 
The strong walls grind arid gape ; — ^the vaulted roof 
Takes shapes like bubble tossing in the wind : — 
See ! he looks up and smiles ; — ^for death to him 
Is happiness. Yet could one last embrace 
Be given, *twere still a sweeter thing to die. 

It will be given. Look ! how the rolling ground. 
At every swell, nearer and still more near 
Moves tow'rds the father's outstretched arm his boy:— 
Once he has touch'd his garment ;— how his eye 
Lightens with love— and hope— and anxious fears ! 
' Ha ! see ! he has him now !— he clasps him round- 
Kisses his face ;— puts back the curling locks 
That shaded his fine brow :— looks in his eyes- 
Grasps in his own those little dimpled hands— 
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Then folds him to his breast, as he was wont 
To lie when sleeping— and resigned awaits 
Undreaded death. 

And death came soon, and swift, 
And pangless. 

The huge pile sunk down at once 
Into the opening earth. Walls — arches — roof — 
And deep foundation stones— all mingling fell !— 



n 2 
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Few in this time of peril find dismay 
The sole, and desperate chance for safety tried. 
For reason was bewilder'd : — could they leave 
The fated city walls, a feeble hope 
Might yet remain ; — that, till the storm burst out, 
The intensity of darkness had forbid ; — 
They now had light enough, — though like the waves 
Of the enraged Atlantic, when the winds 
Have bared its frightful depths, where darkling sleep 
For ages the huge monsters of the abyss 
Obscene,— and higher than the eagle's flight 
Have lifted up the surge, — rolPd on the clouds 
Of pitchy and sulphureous smoke, whose shade 
Would seem a tenfold night, — but through them broke 
A thousand lightnings, and around them glanced, 
And roll'd, and hiss'd, upon the glistening earth. 
But useless now that light :— no trace remained 
Of roads frequented :— far as eye could reach, 
In the short moments when the shifting wind 
Bore off the ashy showers and cleared the view 
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A bed of black and smoking ashes, quench'd 
With rain, alone was visible : — the trunks 
Of trees, leafless and branchless, peerM above 
Their burning mantle^— warning him whose feet 
Would seek for safety there, that death could reach 
Alike the fields or city« Yet were some 
Who tried the desperate venture :— every where 
Rivers new form'd swept on with ashes gorged :«- 
Who 'scaped the stream, was by the lightning slain ; — 
Who 'scaped the lightning — by the burning rocks^ 

That fell like hail-stones round, met death. One man 

« 

Alone survived to tell the tale and die 
A maniac. 



Now too came a hasty glance, 
As for 8 happy moment the fierce blast 
Blew off the darkening smoke and fiery shower, 
Of the dire fury, whose remorseless rage. 
Till then unkfaown, had all these cureless woes 
Heap'd on th^m. Clear as if the noon day sun 
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Shot down his brightest ra jr»9 tibe giant bulk 
Stood out of grim Vesuvius, late the soil 
Where the ripe Tineyards groan'd beneath the loads 
Of richest fruits, scattering sweet perfume round 
That even to breathe the lur was luxury : — 
On whose soft swelling side, unnumbered stood 
The marble villas, glittering 'gainst the green 
Of nature's simple vest, — the boast of wealth ; 
Where pleasure sought its most fantastic joys, 
And grief seem'd never known : — but now its banks 
Are red and burning with the glowing coals 
And masses vast of blazing rock that roll 
Impetuous down. — Right upward to the sky. 
In circuit large as some deep bay where rides 
A navy from the winds and roaring waves 
Secure, — a pillar of bright fire intense 
Shoots its vast shafl, as though to prop the heavens 
Lest thunders rock it down ; — ^and o'er its top. 
Waving and shaking in the furious wind. 
Billows on billows roll of thickest srnoke^ 



OV HEACULAKEUM. 55 

Cut through and sprinkled by the sun-like blaze 

Of myriad ponderous rocks,^n the deep pit 

Of unimaginable heat below 

To its own fervour raised,— -then^ with the speed 

And dazzle of the lightning launched in air 

Right upward, far beyond the ken of man,— 

Till in the stilly regions of the sky, 

Past even the din of this strange uproar, — ^where 

The stars are softly twinkling, and the air, 

Cold, pure, and thin, glides gently on, or rests 

In deep repose as in another world, 

Where even the wreck of this had not been known ;— 

The fier}' globes, their lustre and their heat 

Deadend and spent, with lagging speed awhile 

Climb up — and stop : — a moment in the air 

Balanced and motionless ; — then down^lown — sink — 

Faster and faster every instant — down 

They hurry on with speed that mocks the eye, 

Till on the earth, or chance in the wide gulf 

Whence first hurl'd forth, they sink* 
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With course aslant 
Are others thrown, like rainbows spanning o'^er 
The vaulted sky,— but with the vivid beam 
Of %ing suns :— and on the fierce wind rush 
Dense showers of red-hot cinders : while adown 
The mountain's side^ from a vast chasm sjpew'd forth, 
A torrent wide and deep of liquid fire— 
The bowels of the earth, by heat intense 
Melted, — rolls down its thick and heavy wave» 
In slow but irresistible course. The earth 
Is furrow'd for a channel where it goes : — 
The sturdiest trees — the strongest buildings sink 
Before its mighty as falls beneath the scythe 
The tender grass in June : — ^and on the ground — 
And round the mountain's side — and o'er its mouth— 
And through the sea of jelty vapour, — glance 
Unintermitting lightnings. 

Such appear'd 
Vesuvius for a moment to the eye 
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That in the city yet could look on aught ; 

But only for a moment* As they gazed. 

With crash as though earth's deep foundations sunk 

In hideous ruin — lo ! the mountain's top 

And half its burning sides into the gulf 

Of fire sink down ; loud roaring,— flashing high 

A firmament of star-like sparkles, mix'd 

With seas of belching smoke : — and rocks, so vast 

That on their roomy summits warlike towers 

Or temples their foundations might have cast, — 

Rise burning red into the kindling clouds 

Roaring like angry ocean. — 

Sweeping back 
On the strong tempest's wing, the direful cone 
Of mingled fire and darkness, from the mouth 
Of the red mountain upward to the sky 
And down to earth flung out ; upon them came 
With doubling force and fury. Thicker fell 

d5 
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The showers of ashes and of burning coals;—* 
Louder the tempest howl'd along the aif ; — 
The thunders roar'd with hei^t'ning madness out ; — 
And the earth shook as though in pangs of death 
Rack'd and convulsed. 



Despair or madness now 
Seized every mind. Of those who yesterday 
Had lived, not half remain'd. These — ^lorpid — lost, 
Alike indifferent seem'd to life or death : — 
Seated on earth, or on the heaps of dead, 
The lightning's flash they reck'd not, though it rolPd 
Even at their feet : — the glowing rock fell nigh, 
But they regarded not :^-on him who sunk 
Beside them dead, they cast no look, — they felt 
No pity : — though the rudely tossing walls 
Seem'd toppling o'er their heads, they shrunk not back, 
They ask'd nor death nor life. There others, wild, 
Drunken and rioting in misery. 
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Ran fiirious through the streetd, — laughing aloud, 
Shouting and leaping — covetous of death. 
And sporting in its horrors. 

With drawn sword 
Bright flashing at he shook it o'er his head, 
His wild eyes glowing in his blood-stain'd face, 
One bounded with huge strides and maniac grin, 
And struck at all he met ; — and, as the blood 
Spun out, would pause, and with ferocious look 
Like madman's half, half like the murderer's smile 
Who sees his victim dying, — dip his hand 
In the hot stream, — then shout and haste away 
With frantic gesture, flourishing his blade, 
To seek another banquet Soon he saw 
A fury like himself, — and they shook hands 
As friends long parted, unexpected met 
In some far land ;— -then, at each other's breast 
Pointing their swords, together rush'd and fell : — 
Each at the other's death-wound smiled — and died. — 
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There stood within a square a bloody mart 
Who with bared arm was brandishing an axe : — 
His fellows round laugh'd merrily to see 
How at a blow he had beat out the brains 
Of one who begg'd him slay him. One by one 
They lay upon the eartli, and he struck out 
Their brains ; — and still the standers by laugh'd loud 
And came to die in turn, till all were slain 
Save the blood-spatter'd slayer. Then h6 threw 
His axe upon the ground, and wiped his brow, 
And staring stupidly at heaven,— laughM out 
To see the war of fire and darkness there :— 
The big black clouds, like rocks of blackest jet 
Rolling impetuous, tumbling in the blast, — 
Ponderous as iron— shadowy as the grave, — 
Seeming to threat the world with endless night ; 
And then thick-coming lightnings, through and through 
Piercing their deep abysses ; — wrapping round 
Their strong mark*d-edges with bfoad lines of fire 
Like skirtings from the solid sun cut out: — 
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Now darkness for an instant, — and now light ; — 

A cloud of ashes here like wintry storm 

At midnight; — there bright showers of coals red-hot 

Pelting aslant and running on the earth 

With glow as of a furnace. — At this strife. 

He laugh'd incessant^ but nigh to him fell 

A mass of burning stone : — harsh jarr'd the ground 

Like ship that strikes a rock, and high up flew 

Thick clouds of ashes and of shiver'd earth 

• « 

Driven by the dreadful blow : — quick rising then 
The whirling fragment on the axe-man stnick. 
And scatter'd far and wide his flesh and limbs 
Still quivering : — then onward held its course. 
Roaring and sparkling, — ploughing up the ground. 
And bounding through the air, — ^till in a bed 
Of ashes choked, it stopp'd, and growPd, and smoked. — 



But there a youthful female, of a form 
Perfect as beauty's goddess, — ^with her locks 



i 
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Of amber streaming on the wind, and vest 

Loose floating, saunter'd on and rock'd 

A headless infant in her arms : — she sung 

The mother's song who soothes her restless babe 

To slumber : — sometimes look'd she on the heavens 

With pale and wistful face, — ^yet still she sung. 

Nor seem'd to know what horrors girt her round ;— 

Sometimes upon the mutilated corse 

She bent a wild and strangely troubled look, 

But still her hush-song kept : — poor wretch ! she sunk 

Exhausted on the warm and ashy bed. 

And a death swoon came o'er her : — there she lay 

Pale as a snow drop, with soft, open eye, 

And lips apart, on which with her last breath 

The mother's love-strain trembled, — and the babe 

Was folded to her bosom. There was none 

To help — and so she died. — 

A wretched man, 
His wife,— two blooming daughtersy-^and a son,— 
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A youth of tender years and spirit soft, — 

Had left their rocking home, and left behind — 

For terror stifFen'd every aged limb, 

That he seem'd^stone, — the father's reverend sire. 

They did not much implore him to be gone, 

For horrors such as these can dull the soul 

Of finest sensibility, and fix 

All thought on self alone ; — can load the brain 

With heavy apathy, that death, or life, 

Pleasure, or pain, seem but indifferent things, 

Not worthy choice or shunning ^— or sometimes. 

As different natures different feelings prompt, — 

With unimaginable rage they fire 

The wretch, — ^fierce, — ^roaring madness; that would 

rend 
Himself— the world — ^the heavens, — and gloat on blood. 
And laugh at torments. 

They had left their door. 
And 8tagger*d to the street, — and tum'd again 



i 
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To look on their grey 8ire» where > like a form 
By cunning chisel from the marble wrought. 
He sat amazed and motionless, — when lo ! — 
Red glowing like a ruby, from the sky 
A ponderous rock descends : — ^they see it sink 
Through the strong roof; — the mighty oaken beams 
Snap like burnt twigs : — ^they see a light within ; — 
They hear a crash — a jar : — the walls go down 
In blaze and smoke : — ^they hear the buried rock 
Burning below : — their home, is fallen : — their sire 
Lies in the wreck* Their senses were wreck'd too ; 

ft 

And down they sat in silence on the earth, 
And watch'd the rising flame. 

That tender boy 
Had ta'en his mother's hand, and griped it hard 
Unconsciously : — ^she, as unconscious sat 
And stared upon the sky. One daughter lay 
Outstretched as if in sleep,«^ut she was dead ; — 
And over her the sister lean'd, and told 
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In whispers of a horrid dream she dreamt ; 
And begg*d her not to sleep lest she should dream : 
Anon she started upright on her feet : 
LfOok'd wildly round — and tip-toe walking, stole. 
With finger on her lip and head turn'd back, 
As though she fear*d that in the direful roar 
And ruin round her foot-tread might betray 
And thwart the end she ponder'd,— till she reach'd 
The btirning building : — lightly then she sprung 
With a short laugh of triumph in the flames. 
And soon was still. 



Did then the parents shriek. 
And tear their hair, — and call on death to end 
Their miseries ? No — they sat in quietness. 
As though the deed concerned not them, nor calPd 
For pity or amazement. 

Screaming shrill. 
That tender boy next backward fell to earth, 
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With every limb outstretched and stiff; — ^his eyes 
Wide glaring — ^and his face distorted strange. 
Awhile he shriek'd — ^then quiver'd — and expired. 

A momentary pang his mother seem'd 
To feel ; — ^for she turn'd round, and look'd intent 
On his black face, like one who dreads some ill 
Impending, or perhaps already fallen, but where, 
Or how—- or whence—- unknown. His slackened hand 
She^took again at length,— and, as before. 
Sunk in a stupid silence. 

By her side, 
With elbows propp'd upon his knees, — and cheeks 
Pillow'd upon his hands, — the father sat 
Like one in some sequestered spot deep wrapt 
In day dreams, — whom no sound of voice, or step 
Of human thing intrusive, may disturb 
In his lone musings : — ^but he did not muse : — 
His mind was dark and vacant : — ^he beheld 
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XUngs as he saw them not : — ^his very soul 
Was blank and feeliogless. His only boy — 
His daughters, dearer than his life belov'd, 
Unnaov'd he saw expire : — and now, alas ! 
Their mother he beholds in frenzied mood 
Stand over him, with threats and curses deep 
Vow*d on his head : but he regarded not : — 
Fiercely she struck him in her rage, and dragged 
The hairs from his bow'd head : — but he was mute, 
Then, yelling, from the earth she snatch'd her boy 
And bore him off: — her eyes seem'd burning coals : — 
Her hair dlsheveird streamed around : — she foam'd 
And grinn'd — a raging maniac. — Striding wide. 
She hurried on her way ; — now to her breast 
The corpse hard hugging : — ^now along the ground 
She dragg'd him by his flaxen hair, and struck 
'His tender head against the stony way: — 
Then stopped a moment, — silent ; — snatch'd again 
The battered body to her arms : — ^imprest 
Fast, burning kisses on his lips and brow : — 
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Looked for an instant on the horrid sky ; — 
Yell'd — shriek'd — ^and strode along. — 

Her miseries 
Now found a pause :-^beneath her weary feet 
The earth rock'd giddily : — she stagger'd — ran ; — 
Beneath the load she bore with force driven on, 
Head foremost to the ground fell : — ^the spinad bone 
Snapped short — and she was dead.-^ 

But there sat het 
The wretched husband of this wretched wife— 
The woful father of that family 
Of woe ; — there quietly he sat, and lopk'd 
Or seem'd to look, on what befell^ — ^nor spake— 
Nor wept — nor aught appeared to know : — and there 
He might have staid till, slowly sinking down. 
Nature oppressed had yielded up the strife ; — 
But, — drifting furiously before the wind, — 
An ashy shower came like a mighty wave, 
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And whelm'd Lim in its suffocating depths. 
High o'er his head it piled, — round and around 
Tost in a whirlwind} — that another course 
Soon shaped, — and left exposed the grinning corse— < 
ShrivelPd — ^and shrunk — and black. — 



One man there was, 
A noble tff the city, and approved 

For wisdom, who in frenzy of his- brain 
Had back'd his swiftest horse ; — saddle nor rein 
He bad, — and useless had they been to guide 
A courser frantic as his madman lord : — 
His head, was bare ; — ^behind his shoulders streamed 
A mantle of deep bjack, — and with one hand 
He held against his mouth a hunting horn, 
On which he blew incessant. — Not a tone 
Could reach his ear amid the uproar round. 
Yet still, with cheek distended and red eye, 
He wound the blast. Swift as the tempest flew, 
With mane erect, and rolling eyes of fire. 
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And crimson nostril spread, — the ebon steed : — 

O'er dead and living bounded he along : — 

O'er burning ruins and o'er blacken'd streams 

Vaulted ; — and still the rider blew his horn 

And kept his dangerous seat. — The lightning fell 

At the horse's feet, — but, snorting, he sped on ; — 

Tlie blazing building thundered on the eartli ; — 

The burning rock flew roaring o'er his head ; — 

But still right on he went.-^ Another flash 

Quivers upon the brazen hunting horn ; — 

The rider sprawls on earth ; — ^the steed is blind — 

Yet wildly rushes forward; — ^till, dash'd full 

Against a fallen column, high in air 

Spouts the red blood — the brains fly scattering rouDd; 

And down he sinks dead,— heavy as a clod. — 

All seem*d to covet death. With arms wide spread 
As to a friend's embrace, crowds headlong rush'd 
Into the boiling sea :*-and as the waves 
Threw them again upon the sandsi they rose. 
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And, looking back upon the fiery plague. 
And the red heavens, and reeling city, ran 
Shrieking and wildly laughing back again, 
Plunging and struggling to be gone. See ! see ! 
From yon high cliff they leap : — man hurries man : — 
One pushes down a loiterer on the brink. 
Then casts himself head-foremost, as he fear'd 
To fall too late. None stays to bid farewell 
To brother, parent, husband, sister, wife ;— - 
They rush like furious dogs upon the chace, — 
And death their game. 

Look where yon mother drags 
Along the beach her little son : — ^a babe 
Lies at her breast convulsed. Her bright, wild eye 
Tells of despair,-^nsanity : — ^she seeks 
Death, her sole refuge : — ^yet a mother's love 
Lives after reason's wreck. She stops, and looks 
Now on the heavy*rolling deep,— and now 
Upon her helpless little ones. She hears 
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The roaring mountain now — and rending earth— 

Sky-bursting thunders— and the fearful rush 

Of fiery rocks ; — and, cowering, hastens on 

For shelter to the waves : — but then she hears. 

As on its marge she sudden stops, the voice 

Of the perturb'd un&thomable deep ; — 

Th' expiring cry of some who struggling sink 

Into the dark abyss : — and mid the foam 

Sees rocking carcases,— and ugly'shapes 

Of ocean monsters, from' their beds obscene 

Tom by th* upheaving billows to the day : — 

And gleaming, anguish'd eyes she marks at times 

Peering among the watery hills, of men 

Who sought death there— yet were afraid to die : 

And she too fear*d, — and hugg*d her little-ones 

Hard in her arms, and look'd with iuw^ious face 

At that terrific firmament — that hill 

Of flame— that racked and groaning ground— that sea 

With its appalling sights and sounds ; — ^nor knew 

Or how to live — or which way she should die : — 
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But fate decides the struggle ; — and the waves» 
Rising at once like a huge wM, come on 
And wash her back, with hundreds who were nigh, 
To the dark deep. — 

T 

One in the city brought 
His chariot forth, — ^and madly deera'd the steeds 
Would know their master*s hand, and bear him far 
From this accursed region ; — so he leapM 
Swiftly into the seat, while, shrinking back. 
Trembling and dropping sweat from every pore, 
The horses paired an instant. Then he laugh'd 
As though the feat were done, and all secure : — 
But when he wish'd to whirl the thong, and seize 
The ruling reins, — unhappy wretch I — he found 
No reins, no scourge had he ; — and down to earth 
He would have sprung ; — but o'er the courser's heads 
A bulky red rock flew, roaring along 
Like cataract, when its tumbled waters boil, 
And heave, and foam in their deep bed below : — 

E 
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So close it passed above--Uidr brisdiog manes 
Crackled and smoked. As follows on the flash 
The thunder-peal, so sadden sprung the steeds 
On their delirious course. The wheels plough deep ;— 
The ashes whirl around as though the car 
Drove on through waters : — heavy is the road. 
But mighty are the horses — and terror 
Has made their nerves like steel. On — on — ^they urge; 
The rider shrieks — and throws his arms aloft— 
His hair streams in the wind. — No pause, no check, 
The maddened coursers know: — bounds up and down, 
From side to side, the car : — now on two wheels 
Balanced — it runs ; — the others whirl on high : — 
Now they descend—and now again a shock 
Tosses aloft the chariot from the ground; — 
Swift through the air it spins, like Juno's car 
Smootli gliding, noiseless, through the sky, — then 

lights 
On earth agam, rebounding as it fidls ; — 
But ever on it flies. — The town is left 
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Behind their rustling wheels :— the hill is long, 
And steep th' ascent;— but as the rein-deer skims 

♦ 

The light sledge on the flat and glassy ice, 
So the strong hoiBes through the ashy bed 
And 'gainst the hill whirl on the ponderous car. — 
They reach the level top : — along the ridge 
Straight towards the sea they rush : — Oh ! turn aside, 
Ye fury steeds, from your insensate course ! — 
The cliffi are high — ^the ocean foams below : — 
Will not the wide black torrent make you pause ? — 
Will not the driving fire shower on your flanks ? 
Will not the hailing rocks — the hissing bolts — 
Divert your headlong track? — No ! — on — still on — 
Right tow'rds the sea they urge.-— A meteor huge 
As the full rounded moon, before their eyes 
Bowls on — and round the beetling cliff shakes out 
Thick corruscations :^yet they turn not back — 
Nor swerve aside. — Oh ! will no merciful flash 
Strike the mad horses dead — or ere they plunge 
Down that dure gulf !— As if along the edge 

E 2 
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Of some big cloud the chariot rode through air. 

So high on the black mountain's lofty rim 

It look'd ; — thick clouds of deepest dye behind 

Threw out the splendid chariot to the view. 

As though on the black sky it painted were 

In gold and burning sunshine : — the bright brass 

Of the rich harness glittered : — flashed along 

The viewless spokes : — The carvings rare gleam'd 

out : — . ^ 

« 
The white steeds stood like whitest marble forth / 

From out a bed of jet :— their manes stream'd up 

From their strong circling necks ; — ^their mouths were 

foam ; — 

Their very eyes were seen to roll, and throw 

Red flames, — such brightness on them shone 

From the unceasing lightnings. 

Yet some space 
Between them and the awful steep there lies ; — 
Perchance they yet may turn : — the rider sits 
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Sdffen*d with terror : — with both hands he grasps 
The car : — ^his face is deathy pale : — ^he shrieks :— * 
On-— on — ^the horses fly. . But see ! a flash 
Fiays round the chariot wheds : — the rider sinks 
Backward upon the seat ; — ^loose rolls his head ; — 
His hanging arm swings helpless o'er the side : — 
Thank Heaven ! he dies! — ^but, all unharm'd, the steeds 
Rush on : — that flash has fired the car : — the flames 
Stream in the blast: — it seems day's chariot bright^ 
As poets feign, hot blazing through the sky. 
Drawn by the steeds of fire* — On — on — they press ; — 
Fast tow'rds the brink they come : — ^so deep below 
The oceaix lies, that on a stilly day 
Its murmurings scarce can climb the dizzy height :— 
They reach the edge-^they look not at th* abyss — 
Right o'er they leap: — they sink — and paw the air : — 
Down — down they fall : — the chariot flames behind : — 
The wheels upon the axles glittering spin : — 
The lifeless driver headlong tumbles out, — 
Round and around with swinging limbs rolling : — 
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Still down tjiey sink^ — scarce midway in their coorse;— 

The horses still, as tiiough they spum'd the earth, 

Throw out their sinewy legs : — another bolt. 

Far streaming through the sky,— iashing blue flames 

Strikes on them falling ;-*-and the milk-white steeds 

A moment after in the waters dash 

Lifeless and scorch'd. — The chariot, hissing, sinks;*- 

With sullen plash the dead man strikes the sea:-^ 

The waves roll over them ; — their course is done. 
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Meanwhile, still gathering fury, raged the storm ; 
The winds rush'd through the city with the force 
Of mountain billows in a hurricane : — 
£>own smote the crimson showers of burning coals ; — 
Then up again on the resistless blast 
High as the clouds they flew-^and round and round 
WheePd— fell — and rose — and dash*d on earth again, 
Swift as the stroke of lightning: — with them mix'd 
Huge rolling waves of smoke intensely black 
And clouds of ashes.— Carcases of men— > 
Masses of blazing timber— <trees entire 
Torn from their roots, were tossing in the air 
Like chaff.-— It seem'd as though the globe itself 
With one terrific whirlwind were convulsed,— 
And this the centre of the horrid wheel. 

The closing hour is nigh : — ^like dying man 
More fiercely struggling at his latest gasp, — 
The earthquake— and the storm— and fiery hill, 
With fury tenfold raged :— -the thunders roll'd 
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As though the rery rault of heaven would burst t-^ 
The earth groanM to its centre :-^Hlireful chasms^ 
Night-black and fathomless, open'd and shut — 
And gaped again — and swallow'd in their jaws 
Houses and living men — and heaps of dead — 
And palaces and streets entire. Deep down 
In the blac^ gulf they sunk : — ^the crashing earth 
Knit to again and crumbled them to dust, — 
The city like a forest in a storm 
Waved to and fro :— ^opposing houses struck—^ 
And shiver'd — and fell down.-^The temple huge 
Of Jupiter the Thunderer, whose walls 
Of str^igth immense and deep foundations stood 
Unharm'd till now, — fix*d as some Alpine hill 
That from eternity has been — and seems, 
l^estined to all eternity to be — 
See ! to and fro it heaves : — the mighty donie, 
Like cedar's top beneath a raging wind, 
Swings heavy through the air: — the thick waUs crack- 
Open— and close— and open wide again : — 
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Down — down it thunders : — ^headlong down to earth 
The ponderous fabric, crashing^— grinding falls 
Making itself an earthquake — and a din 
That mates the thunder* — 



But o*er all distinct,-— 
The groans of earth — the bellowings of the sky — 
The whirlwind's howl — the rush of burning rocks- 
The whirring of the fiery shower — the crash 
Of thousand ruins near — o'er every sound 
Raising its hideous and undying voice, 
Vesuvius from its hollow crater roared ; — 
A noise of thunders mix'd, and rushing floods- 
Tempests — and worlds on flre — and oceans vast 
Boiling like cauldrons ! — Never ceased its din ; — 
Seem'd as the eternal fires that live within 
The hollow womb of earth,— huge as appears 
To mortal eye the cavity of heaven, — 
Had from its mouth as from a trumpet breathed 
Their aggregated roarings. — All the air 

£ 5 



82 THX LAST DATS 

Seem'd only sound— dense — ^solid sound, that like 

The depth of Egypt's darkness nnght be felt :-^ 

With stunning force, as of a mighty blow. 

It struck upon the ear that men fell down 

And died, who heard it. — Trees, and streams, and hills, 

Ev'n when the earthquake paused, were quivering still 

Beneath its dire concussions, and the dome 

Of heaven itself seem'd lifted up and down 

By that terrific uproar— Distant lands 

Heard it and shudder'd — and gave thanks to God 

That they themselves were safe. On Afric*s coast 

Far distant over lands and ocean wide 

The Moorish mother started from her deep. 

And hush'd her frighted babe^ and blest the name 

Of Allah as she listen'd to the sound. 

Now like a mighty river when with rains 
Surcharged it swells above its banks, and makes 
New channels for its fury, — rolling on 
Its heavy waves of liquid fire, came down 
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The all-destroying lava. like the hiss 
Of million angry serpents was the sound 
That went before it as the reeking earth, — 
The rain-streams, and whate'er of moist was near, 
Dried sudden up. The clear red torrent look'd 
Like molten iron from the furnace mouth 
Pouring;— but such in bulk as if all earth 
Her mines had emptied-— and in the vast fires 
Of hell their mingled metals had been cast,-— 
And thence from its wide jaws, in such hot flood 
Spew*d forth again.— The tumbling of its waves 
Was like the rush of ocean, with deep moans 
Of thunder mix'd, — and the loud jar and shake 
Of countless armies, — and ten thousand cars 
Of iron fiercely rolling.— Not like stream 
From o'ergorged river, shallow at the first 
And gently deep'ning as the floods descend. 
But high in air its horrid ridge came on. 
Abrupt^— like billow rushing to the shore 
In a strong tempest ; — or as when the deeps 



84 THB LAST DATS 

RoU'd back, and stood like walls for Israel's host 
To pass the Red Sea's bed. 

At its approach 
The earth snook : — rocks split c^en and fell in^ 
Melting like snow that sinks into the brook : — 
Green trees were tum'd to cinder at its touch : — 
Houses and streets to liquid fire were changed 
And swell'd the dreadful tide : — ^the air above 
Seem'd melting too, and glow'd with fervent heat 
Like the terrific atmosphere of hell.— 
Onward it moves ;^'er half the city sweeps ; — 
O'er mighty towers — and battled walls — and holds 
Of strength, flows easy as the swelling wave 
Above the sea shore pebbles. 

Shriek nor groan 
Arose at its approach, — for there was none 
That saw — or heard— *or felt it ; — all were dead ;— 
With such destructive fury late the storm 
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Of lightning and of wind had raged ;— hso thick 
The labouring earth had shook the ruins down ; — 

So suffocating blew the scorching air. 

* 

Close as along some heath that peasants fire 
At nighty the curling flames ascend, — so fell 
The streaming flashes, as if heaven had sent 
A shower of fire for rain: — ten thousand bolts 
Fell every instant, battling through the air 
Like sun-rays divers glintmg from the face] 
Of restless waters. 



Through the city now 
The fire-flood goes, and in a cataract huge 
From the steep rocks pours down into the sea. — 
Right o'er, with sweep tremendous, the red stream 
Launches into the deep : — ^the deep shrinks back 
Hissing and roaring — steaming to the skies— 
Seething like hottest cauldron;«^flashing up 
Torrents of boiling brine, and darkening all 
With clouds of densest mist. Agun the waves 
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Return ;— again the fiery cataract meets 
And drives it bellowing back. — 

Bat look ! the earth 
In its last pang seems quaking : — ^back recoils 
Tlie burning lava — rolling on itself: — 
The ground is lifted up ; — ^the city rides 
On the huge swell like bark upon the waves : — 
The sea, loud thundering, from the shore retires 
Far as the eye can reach. — Then sinks again 
The earth ; — the city sinks :— the sea comes back. 
Piled in a ridge that seems to touch the sky : — 
Swift as the wind it comes;— ^it roars — it foams — 
It shakes the inmost earth :~-above the clifi-— 
Above the loftiest hills it towers ; — ^it bursts :— 
The fires are instant quench'd : — ^the lava stream 
Stop s ■ I ■ » ■ ■ ■ s olid. — But agam 

The ground with last convulsive struggle heaves ; 
The sea hastes back :-^the dark and drench'd remains, 
Of that ill-fated city are lift up 
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High, trembling, in the air : — the giant rocks 
That gird the shores fall shivering to th* abyss :«« 
The earth like a tempestuous ocean rolls> 
Sinking in hoUows^-^rising into steeps. — 
Here in a trough the tallest pines sink down :-— 
There, rivers lifted up on high, their floods 
Pour forth in vast cascades : — a forest here 
With its innumerous trees loud howling rides 
Alofb through air to seek another bed ; — 

« 

There, tumbled o'er, its branches root in earth, 
Its roots shoot out like branches. 

From the sea. 
Shouldering aside the waves, new islands peer, 
That look abroad awhile, then dive again. 
Making huge whirlpools as the waters rush 
To fill the mighty void :— «nd from the deeps 
Flames issue, shaking high their bloody flags, 
As for destruction's triumph. — Hill 'gainst hill 
Clashes ; — mountain to mountain nods. — 



i 
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Yawns then 
The ground — a dark terrific gulf: — ^at once 
The city sinks as in a sepulchre ;— 
Deep down it sinks in that tremendous pit. 
Like ship that goes into the bottomless deep, — 
And the huge earth-waves close above, and seal 
Its everlasting tomb. 



*Ti8 gone ! where late 
The mighty city stood no trace is left ; — 
Its costly palaces— its splendid streets — 
Its awful temples— all are gone- Remains 
A dark-hued plain alone, whose rugged fece 
The lessening lightnings plough ;— o'er which the flood 
Of lava slowly settles in a lake.— — 
Years — ^ages-^centuries — shall pass away — 
And none shall tell where once that city stood. 



atJtatiiates anti ^antjea. 



The beautiful and touching story upon which the 
following short poem is founded occurs in Xenophon's 
life of Cyrus the Great. 

Panthea^ a woman of incomparable beauty, and wife 
to Abradatesy king of the Susans^ was taken captive by 
Cyrus ; who, instead of using the privilege then claimed 
by conquerors, treated her with the greatest delicacy and 
kindness. This generous forbearance came to the ears 
of Abradates, who, in the fulness of his gratitude, went 
over with his forces to Cyrus, and commanded under 
him the scythe-armed chariots in that great and decisive 
battle against Croesus which was fought in the vale of 
Thymbra. 

Abradates was killed, and Panthea in grief and despair 
stabbed herself and expired upon his body. 

The catastrophe, it will be found, has been somewhat 
altered. 



ABRADATES 



AND 



PAi^THEA 



XWAS on the morning of that fateful day 
When Cyras met o& Thyrobra^s spaciom plain 
The mighty host by wealthy Cnssus led.— » 
Awful the hour when through the expectant camp 
The word was given to harness for the fight: 
For warlike was the foe ; four hundred times 
A thousand was his strength ; in horsemen strong, 
And strong in Egypt's yet unconquer'd bands ;— 
But C3rrus fear'd not, though his Persain men 
Not half their number told; for they were bred 
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To hardship and fatigue ; on coarsest fare 
They fed, despismg luxury and sloth. 
And had been used to victory. — So he made 
A sacrifice to God, and bade them arm 
To march against the foe. 

Then might be seen 
0*er all the stirring camp the polish'd arms 
Reflecting from the newly risen sun 
Millions of sparkling points. Pale looks were there, 
Yet not of terror, but that feeling high 
That thrills the soldier's frame, and lifVs the soul 
To dare all possible things : and busy hands 
Were buckling armour on :— >-and swords were drawn 
And sheath'd again, and many-colour'd plumes 
Nodded o'er brazen helmets : — steeds in mail 
Pranced underneath their gorgeous riders, clad 
In fiery scarlet and in glittering brass : — 
And there were chariots, dreadful to behold. 
With wheels scythe-arm'd: and the horses were clothed 
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In trappings arrow-proof; two ranks of four 
Abreast, whirFd the dire fury through the field. — 

There was a prince, whose wife in former war 
Was captive made by Cyrus ;— -and her charms 
Exceeded those of woman ; — ^yet her mind 
Was fairer than her beauty ; and her soul 
Grew to her hiuband. — Cyrus saw^ but scorn'd 
Such loveliness and virtue by a touch 
Unhallow'd to pollute ; and when her lord 
Knew this forbearance, smit with gratitude, 
To Cyrus with his forces he repaired 
And vow*d eternal friendship : — and that vow 
Till death he kept.-*The armed cars that day 
Cominanded he in fight :-*his lovely bride 
Was named Panthea ; — Abradates he. — 

When now the cuirass by his nation worn 
Of quilted linen, he was putting on. 
She brought him, smiling at his pleased surprise, 
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For by her secret orders all was done, 

A helmet, bracers, bracelets, all of gold. 

Coat-armour to his length, and feathery plume 

Of vivid purple dye. — ^Her delicate hands 

Assisted to array him, while the tears 

She could not stay rolFd down her beauteous cheek, 

And sighs unheard by him came thick and deep. 

Yet, though she wept, she urged him to the race 

Of glory. Think, oh ! think, — she said, — 

What we to Cyrus owe :— his prisoner, I 

Was to his pleasures^ forfeit; — who of men 

But he, would for a captive woman's tears 

His privilege have waved?— for nor by word, 

Nor loose regard, did he the blush of shame 

Call to my cheek ; — but with sudi chasten'd love 

As to a sister tender brothers show. 

He cheer'd my sorrowing soul ; nor ransom ask*d 

For liberty restored that nicest mind 

Had doubted ere it gave. I told him then 

How in thy breast such noble deeds would wake 
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A gratitude as noble : — ^and that life 
Would in thy thinking be too short a term 
To lavish in his service. — Onward then ; — 
And by thy deeds this day let Cyrus know 
How thou dost prize his gift. But oh ! my love, 
When the hot fury of the fight would urge 
To things that reason shrinks from ; then^ oh I then, 
Think on Panthea : — think thou seest her left 
A wretched widow sinking o'er the sod 
That holds her only treasure ; desolate,— « 
Alone upon the earth, — beyond the reach 
Of comfort or of hope. 

Panthea — ^hush — 
The prince replied : — thy words distract my soul, — 
Take off these glittering trappings, for my arm 
Hath not a soldii&r's vigour — ^nor my heart 
Doth beat with wonted energy to day. 

Nay, then am I a traitress, smiling sweet, 
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The lovely fair-one cried ;— «nd she ammied 
A cheerfulness she felt not ; for her heart 
Was fiU'd with sad forebodings, and her eye 
Told of unspeakable pangs ; — thou shalt not stain 
Thy spotless reputation for the dream 
Of silly fearful woman;— be thy arm 
Strong as Leviathan amid the foe,-* 
Thy heart like the desert lion's : — ^better die 
The hero's death, than live to taste of shame : — 
Remember Cyrus — future fame^— «nd past ;— 
And think sometimes on me. 



She said— and wiped 
The tear-drops from her eye,— -and round his arm 
Circled a golden tress :-*-then to her breast 
Strained with a long embrace t&e form beloved. 
And kiss'd the lips she ne'er might kiss again.-^ 
Nor less the prince with fervent ardour glow'd :-— 
He press'd her to his bosom, as though earth, 
Nay Heaven itself had nought for him beside ;^^ 
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Implored Id silence JdVe's protecting care, 

And every blessing on her lovelj head 

That power supreme can give :-^gazed on her face 

All pale and sorrowful^ where misery strove 

To smile, but Could not ; — wiped away her tearfi ; 

Whisper'd fond words of comfort ^^bade heir think 

Rather^ how blest fo meet again, than brood 

O'er parting apprehensions : — strain'd het close ; 

And stood in silence looking in her eyes, 

Vacant, and lost in torpitude of grief. 

But the voice of th^ trumpet came-— and his eye 
Lighten'd — and his face had the glow of mom,— - 
And like the tranfp of a distant steed, his heart 
Sounded.— << Ob! Jupiter!" he cried| and ratted 
To the blue vault his eyes, — ** grant that this day 
I may myself approve to such a king 
An ever-grat6ful friend,«^to such a wife 
A not unworthy husband."— Then he took 
One short and last embrace,^and bounded op 
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With clattering arms into the shining car.— 

The snorting horses struck their restless hoo& 

Into the trembling earth.^ — Unable then 

To touch the form adored, Panthea press'd .' 

On the unconscious chariot where he rode 

A kiss of love.— The circling wheels moved on ; — 

From the bright scythes thick flashing lightnings 

came : — 
The hollow beat of the coursers' hoofs no more 
Sounded upon the ear :— the glittering car 
Grew every moment less: — amid the hosts 
Of chariots and of horsemen soon it mix'd. 



Panthea press'd her aching eyes ; — her heart 
Wad deadly sick :— ^she spake pot, but her look 
Grew wild and t;errified:--a|nong the tents 
She wander'd vacantly, like one in sleep 
Unknowing where he treads : then would she stop. 
And seem to catch faint distant sounds, that shot 
Like death chills o'er her face ; heir flashing eye 
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Starting: and wild,--with open mouth, and brow 
Knit as in pain. But she grew calmer soon. 
And fell upon the earth, and sent to Heaven 
Payers silent and unceasing ; till she heard 
From, the far. plain, upon the breezes bomei 
The awful hymn of battle chaunted loud 
By Persia's ardent legions. — Then she. knew 
The'crisb was at Jiaind :->-all pale she rose ; 
A. moment listien'd to the inspiring sound 
That sieem'd to fill the concave of the sky :— 
Clasp'd her white hands in agony ; — ^look'd up 
Imploringly to Heaven, with ashy lips 
Parted, yet motionless, and eye that seem'd 
Fix'd as in trance of death t — then from her brow 
Dash'd the overhanging ringlets ; seem'd to draw 
In one full breath a resolution high ; — 
A moment longer listen'd to the swell 
Of tlie fast closing hymn ; — then drew her robe 
Of virgin whiteness round her delicate limbs, 
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And pnocfl with rapid step the deep trod road 
Toward the direful field. 

As she moved on, . ' ' 
The solemn war^chaunt ceased ; . and in its stead 
Shoutings and eries horrific straek her ear, 
And a noise like distant thunder, or the ooil * 
Of struggling waters j — and she felt the earth 
Shake like a smitten drum $— for the horsemen then. 
Ten times tea thousand, were in conflict joinM, 
And the chariots wer^ lightning on. 

' She spake not yet, 
But her heart throbhM fast wid loud, and o'er her came 
A chill like the touch of death :— her waving locks 
Felt stiffening into motion, and her feet 
Seem'd as they trod on air.~So on she sped 
Till she had reach'd a hill, whose peek sublime 
O'erlook'd the scene of carnage. 
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As she climb'dy 
Louder and louder came the din of fights 
Like a gathering tempest groanmg in the air ; 
And spon the Assyrian banners caught her eye, 
And the glare of brazen armour : — and still on,-^ 
Too far for clear discernment, she beheld 
Flashings of steel, and horsemen scouring on, 
Pursuing or pursued, and cloudy of dust 
That seeih'd to reach the sky : — ^yet paused she not, 
Though now the golden Persian eagle raised 
His glittering wings aloft ; and she might see 
Myriads of charging foot and tramping steeds s 
Still toil'd she upwarcli till, the summit won. 
Like a vast sea th' interminable vale 
' Lay spread before her view. Oh ! what a sight 
For woman's gentle eye i Like to the clouds 
Of all devouring locusts, that at noon 
With their innumerous legions load the air 
And bring thick darkness, — ^so unnumber'd seem'd 
Th' exterminating hosts. 
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She dosed her eyes, 
For they felt on fire ; — the ear — the earth — the sky— 
All seemM in motion like the surge's heave.-^ 
She sicken'd — sunk — and for a moment lost 
Her senses and her misery. — But the shouts — 
The clang of arms — ^the thousand trumpet note» 
Bursting venew'd and terrible, aroused 
To sense of life and agontzing dreiidK 

The sun shone hot upon the plain :— >his rayr 
Seem*d kindling into fire the myriad swords. 
Helmets, and cmrasses — and plates of brass, 
* That flash'd upon her sight. Agakst, Heaven's dome, 
Seem'd to leap up, and echo back^ the din 
Of the unequaird contest.-^LIke a drean^ — 
A horrible vision o'er her heart it came, 
But yet she felt 'twas true. Whh piercing eye 
She search'd the field ; a thousand deaths she saw,^- 
But still her eye moved on :•— here squadrons fled, — 
There rallied— fled again — and rallied still, — 
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Nor drew Panthea*s gaze :— the form she sought 
Mingled not there, — and there her soul was not. 

In calmer hour how had one single death^-^ 
One wound awaked a sympathizing pang 
In her too tender breast !— now thousands fall ;-^ 
Horses and men in heaps — and o'er them tread 
Thousands who Ml in turn ;-*still sees she all, 
Scarce noting of the carnage :—yet at times 
The Persian shout of triumph struck her ear 
And shot a thrill of transport,— quickly past. 

Where — ^where is Abradates ? — only him 
Seeks she amid the hosts. — What sees she now ? 
She sees from far the lofty chariots whirl : — 
She hears faint distant shoutings : — sure his plume, 
His purple plume is there ! — ^'tis lost again— 
Again it gleams — and fades : — sure 'tis his voice 
So clear and strong that cheers the fierce attack !^- 
How the swift horses spurn the scattering earth ! 

v5 
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They oome^^they come^^a losg aod dreadfUl front ; 
Three hundred ponderous cboriots ;-^yoked to each 
Eight barb'd and mighty coursers, — wrapped in flames 
Incessant flashing from the iron wheels. 
The brazen trappings of the foaming steeds. 
The gilded breast^plates and the polishM casquest 

And thg dire scythes, on. which the burning sun 
Trembles and glows in wreaths of living fire« 
Aloft in every car^ erect and bii^ld. 
The charioteer flies on, and whirls the lash. 
And shakes the clattering rcjins,-^ 

'Tis he again*— 
She knows him now ;-**Ah L better never known ! 
Pre-eminent above the rest h^ stands. 
And points toward the foe« His voice she hears : — 
He stoops and smites thjC steeds:-^wkh tempest's force 
They thunder on ;-r-.b9for.e the r^st he flicfi :— * 
Alone upon the foe hQ comes :r-^wedged thick 
With close-lock'd shields ^nd spears protruding far, 
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iStancU £gypt*s phalanx firm ! — ^vain ! vain! he breaks, 
Like the bolt of Jupiter through the de»$e clouds. 
Deep — deep into their ranks. O'er aU that stood 
He rode resistless :— 'neath the iron wheels, 
Sliields, helmets, crackled loud : — the spear in vain 
'Grainst his mail'd horses struck; — emboss'd with foam, 
And fiercely snorting, through the thick array 
They hold their dreadful course :— beneath their feet 
Whole hosts are trampled down. — As some tall ship 
When the stiff tempest bellies every sail 
And bends the groaning masts, — ^with sharpened prow 
And breast capacious, through the whitening waves 
Dashes her: furious way, — so through the ranks 
Rode the proud chariot on ; and as the keel 
Ploughs through the glowing deep, — the scythed 

wheels so 
Cut through the sinking mass: — through shield- 
through mail- 
Through flesh and cracking bone, the steel holds on, 
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And leaves the parted carcase in the dust 
Gushing out floods of blood.— 

Planthea*s eye 
Saw nought of thisr^-saw not, — heard not the shock,— 
Though now the unimaginaUe charge, — 
O'erwhelming and at once, c^all that rank 
Of horrid engines sent its din to Heaven, 
Like crash of falling cities, when the earth 
HeaveS; and recoils — and trembles in its rage ; — 
Throws prostrate mountains ; — ^lifls the valleys up 
In heavy surges ;— splits the eternal rodcs. 
And makes the breezeless ocean dash the clouds.—* 
She saw not this ; — saw not the mass condensed 
Of Egypt's valiant warriors sinking down 
As by the desert's death-blast: — nor the shouts 
Heard she ; — the cries of rage— of pain — despair — 
The crash of shields — of armour — helms and spears, — 
Splinter'd and crush'd beneath the grinding wheels :— 
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She knew not this :-*— on one alone her eye, 
Her soul, her senses fix'd. 

Still roird his car,— 
Tlie ranks still fell around ; — but slower now^ 
Jaded with toil,— with blood bespattered a'er, 
The blowing horses move. — With carnage clogged, v 
0*er heaps of slain th6 unsteady chariot drags, 
Heaving and swaying : — still undaunted stands, 
Though now was no retreat, — though far before, 
And on each side the flood of foes was spread ;— - 
Though round his head unnumber'd lances flew. 
And succour near was none ; — still in his car 
Undaunted Abradates ply'd the scourge. 
Still cheer'd his matchless coursers to their toi],-» 
Still dream'd of fame when nought but death was nigh. 
Oh ! then Panthea's agony came on :— 
Her hands were claspM — ^her eyes seem'd balls of 
fire: — 
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She breathed not, — stirr'd not, — ^For a while she saw 

The glittering chariot through the tide of men 

Urging its fateful way : — ^but how it rocks ! 

Like ship amid the angry billows tost> 

From side to side it swings :— rises — and sinks,*— 

And mounts again o'er hillocks of the slain. 

It cannot last :-*^e intrepid charioteer 

Heaves giddy to and fro :— with grasping hand 

ft 

He clings a moment to the tippling car»— ^ 
Then headlong to the earth, with dreadful crash, 
Chariot and charioteer are overthrown. 
Never again to rise. — 

Pantliea saw^- 
She heard th' exulting shouts— she shriek'd — ccmvuls^, 
Sense^s and stiff she fell>--^nd misery 
Awhile forebore its victim. 
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It was night :-^ 
Such fearful night as closes in the day 
Of mortal conflict. — Heaven's bright lamp was out»w 
But man with thousand flickering igres had spread 
The boundless plain, that mock'd his absent raj. — 
Silence was in the air : — ^the beauteous gems 
Of night — Heaven's radiant watch when, in liis dark 
Pavilion Jove reposes, glow'd serene. — 
No moving cloud was seen ; — the lofty trees, 
The dew-steep'd grass^ the dim and distant hills, 
All seem'd in sleep profound. — But mortals waked :-^ 
The voice of pain was heard — ^the deep'ning groan-*- 
The burst of anger — and the sob of griefs— 
The loud lament ; — the dull monotonous tone 
Of grief-condoling friend : — loud laughter then 
From jovial groups unhurt who ply the bowl. 
And tell their feats that day. With toil oppress*d 
Some, on the naked ground outstretch'd in sleep, 
Breathe loud and heavily .p— Along the plain 
Quick moving torches glance : — ^light female fonnt . 
With hurried step are seeking through the field 
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Husbands or lovers — &thers — brothers lost :-^ 
To many a ghastly face the torch is lower*d^ 
And snatch'd in haste away :*-o'er many a pale 
And gasping yictim leans the wretched friend. 
And gives the useless cordial. — Staggering, weak, 
Just risen from^lhe ground, and bleeding fast, 
Some unsupported wretch there totters on 
To seek uncertain help : — ^he pauses oft 
And leans upon his sword, and feels the tide 
Of life fiist ebbing from his wounds ; then looks 
With anxious eye on the calm heaven, and sighs 
To think on wife and child — and far-off home — 
And scenes of infancy beloved— and friends 
Perhaps for ever lost. — Oh ! then his soul 
Sinks in him ; and the stifling sob, that tells 
The bi^cakiiig heart, is heard, as slow again 
He trembles on his way. 

The distant tread 
Of lonely horseman, — o'er the soft smooth sod' 
Pattering, like summer rain-drbps when the air 
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Is hush'dy and heavy douds, like rocks of jet 
Rising precipitous above the rim . • 

Of the horizon, threaten thunder near-*-* 
Xs heard at times s or neigh of wounded steed, 
^nswer^d perctiance by one who arches proud • 
His neck unscathed;— ^with all his armour on, \ 
Fearless and free roamiiig the darkling plain,-— 
His rider with the dead;—- 



There slowly moves 
The sorrowing group that in their arms bear off 
The dying man : — the torch light on his face 
Throws its red glare, but cannot hide the hue 
Of ghastly death : — the arrow in his breast 
Is rooted still, and quivers as they tread :— - 
They seek the wearied leach ;-*^but fate prevents, 
And ere they pause the vital spark has fled ! 

Such is the victor's portion ! such the night 
That follows on the day of glorious fame, 
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When Cyrus o'er the banded hosts of Greece, 
Of Egypty and of Asiat conqueror stood. — 
His foes were scattered mde» or captive made* 
Or breathless on the field :-^the shouts of joy 
Had rent the evening air s-— the trophies waved,-^ 
The glittering spoils were won :^-but then the night 
Comes with its solemn feelings ; — ^pomp and shows 
Are hidy — but sad realities of woe> 
That sun can never cheer, nor darkness hide. 
Proclaim war's follies, and its desperate guilt. — 

Where is Panthea ? — far across the vale. 
In darkness and in solitude she sits 
On the cold earth ;— -outstretch'd beside her lies 
Tlie body of her lord^^^and in her lap 
The pallid head is laid. Silence is round, 
Save from a little rill the murmur soil 
And melancholy; — save from the far camp. 
In the deep hush of midnight dimly heard. 
Quick flitting noises, and anon the hum, 
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On favouring breezes borney of many tongues ;*-" 
Or neigh of steed that seems to melt away 
In the vfist air, so soft it strikes the sense. 

There, motionless and vacant— rwith a heart 
Broken-^and crush'd — ^and withered, till the weight 
Of misery had brought its own relief. 
That torpor of the soul, when grief no more 
Can wake a pang, nor hope impart a smile ;— 
There sat Panthea : — on her husband's face 
Her Bx*d eyes bent :<^her locks dishevelFd hung 
Adown her lovely neck. — There through the night 
Wretched sat she,— -and there she lingered still 
When the grey morning dawn'd : — she had not 

Btirr'd ; 
She had not sigh*d : — the cold fresh mists of mom 
Stood thick upon her — ^and her golden hair 
Studded with trembling dew*drops. Like the corse 
She gazed upon, the deadness of her look : — 
Pale as a sculptured marble; but her form 
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Lovelier than ever arUst traced, — or thought 
Of poet or of lover, in his dreams 
Of more than earthly beauty, caught and lost«->- 
Down her fiur cheek the tear that sometimes fell 
Was all that told of life :— -a statue else,— 
The work of hand divine, to earth consign'd 
For mortak to adore and gaze upon,-— 
She might have seem'd.-^ 

The glorious sun arose 
To light the heavens and earth, and gladden all 
With his crisative beam benignant. Swift 
From his soft couch the playful deer upsprings. 
Shaking his dewy coat, and joyous bounds 
From the close thicket where he lay, to crop 
Therherbage twinkling in the laughing sun.— 
Thousands of painted birds are quiring loud 
Their welcome to the new-born day, or plume 
In the gay light, on ^ the tall forest trees. 
Or by the sparkling streamlet or crisped lake, 
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Their gorgeous wings of ruby> emerald. 
Sapphire, or golden die. — ^The antelope 
Stands singly on the edge of rocky height 
Precipitous, — a speck against the sky, — 
To gaze awhile on the yast plains of light 
And warmth below :^then fearless down the steep, 
Leaping and bounding, comes to browse the grass 
Delicious in its morning dew ; or drink 
At the clear fountain, where it bubbles up . 
Through the green vested soil ;— or where it strays. 
Like liquid crystal glassing golden sands. 
Along the plain, so tranquil and so pure.-^ 
The desert steed is prancing in the strength 
Of youth and freedom : o*er the yielding sod 
Proudly he lifts his sinewy limbs, and rears 
Elis curling mane, and arches his strong neck : 
Spreads his broad nostril to the wind — then starts ; 
And, loudly neighing, wantons in the joys 
Of the young day.— -Nature is all delight. 
Bat what are glowing suns, and airs of mom, 
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Fragrance of flowery nieadSy and song of birdg, 
To the grief-poison*d heart?— As o'er the eye 
Of death light'fl concentrated rays might pour ; 
As on the ear earth's mhigled chorus fall^ 
And wake no feeling tbere-^so to the soul 
Benumb'd Hke lost Panthea's^ all the joys 
That earth can give, nay, all the piettired bliss 
Of heaven or of elysium, Esal to wftko 
One throb of hope responsive.-^ All is biank — 
Mature seems dead :-<*^the sun hilnself is dark :-^ 
There is no perffune in the flower, no taste 
In earth's most ktsetous firuit, no tone of joy 
In music's loftiest measure ! — 



Wretched fair ! 
There sat she in the splendour of the mom. 
O'er the cold corpse inclining, as through mght 
She motionless bad sat ; nor knew the change, 
For with her all was darkness.-^ 
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Through the h^ayens. 
Half-way hia flaming cou^e the son had run 
Yet there she lingered still i nor seem'd to feel 
Th« torrid beam, beneath whose fury droop'd 
All living things — the herb and lofty tree. 
The kid and the fierce lion : — ^nor her cheek 
Had caught the tinge of sunny noon» nor seem'd 
Like aught bat dead, — save that the calm of death 
Sate not upon it ; but deep lines imprest, 
And sharpened features, told tlie agony 
Still rankling there. — 

Her faithful women now, 
Long searching, find her : — ^vainly they implore 
The wretehed mourner ta be comforted :— > 
Vainly with tears they beg, the hodour'd corse 
To deck in funeral oftiaments : — in vain 
They put the cheering cordial t6 her Hps :— 
She has no s«kse of hearings taste, or sight ; — 
No function of the soul, save what is bound 
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Immoyeably to one sole end : — ^the sword 
Might have pierced deep her breast; — ^the torturing fire 
Consumed her limbs*— and she had died,-~but not 
Had sense to feel their suflferings. — 

Gently then 
With a rich veil they shade her, and, oppress'd 
With sorrow, to short distance slowly move, — -' 
And sitting on the earth, their faces hide, 
And weep. 

With merry step along the vale 
Came groups of Persian soldiers,-^fTom pursuit 
Of straggling foe— or by the thirst of spoil 
To distance lured the jest — the laugh is heard 
As they approach ; but misery like this, * 
To beauty so unmatchable conjoin'd, 
Appals their mirth ; — they pause to gaze awhile, 
Then sighing— and in silence take their way. 
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The slanting beam of day now midway stood 
^Twixt noon and eye :— and as the night — the mom— - 
And the meridian hour had found her, so 
"Was the poor mourner still. 

But who is this 
That comes along the vale ?-^a thousand horse 
Attend his state : — ^his steed is white as snow ; 
His vesture is of scarlet and of gold. — 
'Tis Cyrus : he has heard her grief> and comes 
To bid her dry her tears, and minister 
Soft words of consolation. From his horse 
Lightly he bounds : lovely is he in youth, 
Aud dazzling in the splendour of attire ; 
Nods in his golden helm a violet plume ; 
His step is light as the young antelope's : 
His countenance is fresh as morn of May. — 
Yet not an eye gazed on him : — she alone. 
The beauteous mourner, drew all looks : a shape 
Of Heaven might almost noticeless have walk'd 
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Among them — ^sudi ber beauty and her grieH 

With Bolemn Btep, and look com[)a8rionate 

And sad, the youthful conqueror draws near : 

Above the corse in silence stands awhile, 

And heaves the frequent sigh. — ^Fast coming thought 

Of glorious actions past, and generous deeds 

By him performed who now i^>on the earth 

Lay but a kindred clod, oppress his soul, 

And tell him that the conqueror's fame is but 

A bauble.— Fancy's rapid pencil draws 

The ardent warrior in his splendid car. 

Youthful, and strong, and beauteous ;— with an eye 

Of light— a brow of glory— and a voice 

Loud as war s brazen herald : — shining on 

He sees him through the glittering ranks ; — erect 

He stands, and curbs his fiery steeds that know 

Their master's guiding hwd. — And is tkis he ? 

This cold, and pallid, and disfigured corse ? 

Is this the mighty one of yesterday ? 

It is — and Cyrus weeps. Hast thou, he said. 
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Noble, but too courageous spirit, left 
Thy all disconsolate friends ? — then stoop'd 
And grasp'd the stiflPen^d hand ; — ^it clung to his — 
By an Egyptian spear from the strong arm 
It had been sever'd. Shuddering he replaced 
The ihangled limb,— -while o'er Panthea's frame 
A slight and scarcely noticed quiver play'd ; 
And that dead calm of agony retum'd, 
As though she had not seen, or could not feel— 
Or seeing — ^heeded not. All desolate. 
Yet in her desolation awful too. 
Was she — ^the mirthful felt rebuke ; the sad. 
Dropt tears, to look upon her* Like the gloom 
Of some vast silent temple, when the eve 
Is dosing in with solemn gusts, and clouds 
Dense and slow moving through the cheerless sky ; 
When the white monumental marbles gleam 
Dimly, like ghosts that hold their mournful watch 
Above the mouldering clay ; their mansion once 
Beloved, and still remembered; — ^when, along 

G 2 
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The lofty and inviaible roo^ the sound 
Of the hush'd footstep hurries to and fro 
Like whisperings of unearthly voices, roused 
By man's intruding presence : — ^when the air— > 
Moveless and cold — seems stopping at the heart 
The curdling blood, and all but death and night 
Are guests unbidden ; — with a gloom like this 
Came on the gazer*s heart the utter blank, 
The hopeless misery, the freezing calm. 
Of that fair mourner's aspect : life seem'd gone, 
And dire despair the tenant of that frame 
So beauteous, yet so fearful. 

Not a sound 
From all those numbers was there heard : each face 
Bore a funereal sadness:— every- man 
Looked as his parent or his spouse were dead : 
The rich vale might a desert be, — so drear 
The silence, — and the glorious sunshine, night ;— 
Such gloom hung o'er them. 



ABRADATES AND PANTHEA. 125 

Gazing on the corse. 
With folded arms and pale and tearful face, 
"Willing to comfort, yet afraid to wound, 
JLong time the youthful king had stood ; the pause 
I3reary and long, with faultering tone then broke. 
Lady, he said, thy prince has nobly died 

And gone with victory away : — desist 

From grieving now, and let the honour'd corse 

With the rich ornaments I bring be deck'd : — 

To him all glories due to martial worth. 

Even to thy utmost wish, nay more, weMl pay ; 

And to the latest days a monument 

Of wondrous structure, fitting his renown, 

Shall tell that Abradates lies beneath— 

A hero and a king. Nor shalt thou, fair 

And best of women, be left desolate : 

Thy many virtues Cyrus while he lives 

Will honour ; and his power and wealth 

Thou ever shalt command. — 



V 
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Panthea nought 
Replied :— the hero paused awhile and wept. 
Then took his way »— with all bis horsenien slow 
Moving, with slackened rein and head deprest, 
Through the wide vale. — 

The day is far declined : 
The sun descoids : the stilly evening comes ; 
But yet Panthea has not moved i her eye 
Is open still— ^md looks upon the corse. 
The chilly evening gale begins to wave 
Her golden tresses-— and along the vast 
And dark'ning vale the mournful spirit sighs 
Of the departed day. To dress the slain 
In funeral ornaments — ^with timid mien 
And timid hand, the weeping women come ;— 
And standing nigh the palanquin is seen, 
Whose sturdy bearers with dejected look 
Wait their loved mistress to her tent to bear. 
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Geotly the mutilated corse they move : 
Gently^ the lovely mourner from the earth 
IThey raise ; but she is icy cold — her limbs — 

Her beauteous, pliant limbs are stiffening : — still 

Her azure eye is fix*d upon the earth ; 

Hut is there animation in it ? — No ! 

Panthea was no more I-— 



In Thymbra's vast 
And silent vale, a monumental pile 
Told to the gazing traveller, that a king, 
And beauteous queen, there in each other's arms 
Slept their last sleep : — the bravest he of men, 
And she of women loveliest. Their names 
Wer e Abradates and Panthea. 



^ Sramattc ^Mtij. 
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A DRAMATIC SKETCH 



XHE following sketch was suggested by Chateau- 
briand's description of the ruins of Sparta. 

Scene — Spabta. 

The shade of LEOviDASy brought by the ministers of Pluto 
from the Infernal Regions at the commencement of the 19th 
century, that he may contemplate the ravages of Time on his 
beloved native place. From the hill of the Citadel he looks 
anxiously around, and in an angry and disappointed tone ex- 
claims to the attending spirits— 

Why 'do ye mock nae thus ? — 
Ye said I should behold my native place. 
Immortal Sparta : — mother of the race 
Invincible :— the scourge of tyranny, 
The dread of mightiest monarchs, and the home 
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« 

Of penecuted freedom. — I had thought 

To see a city, in whose boundless scope 

Whole nations might have wander'd ; — where the eye 

Might vainly stretch to compass at a view 

Its mighty bulk : where, strong .and bold as gods. 

Her sons might lift their foreheads to the sky, 

Happy and free, — the wonder of the earth. 

Three thousand years almost of aiding time 

Must have done this, or more : all Greece perhaps 

May now be only Sparta.— Taunting things ! 

Why do ye mock me thus ? — 

. Spirit. Illustrious shade. 

We mock thee not. — ^Look round again, and mark 
If aught recal thy Sparta. — 

Leonid AS. Scoffing fiend ! — 

Desist thy lying tale ; — nor vex my soul 
With unendurable thoughts. — It cannot be. 
The glorious city towers above the earth, 
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Supreme among the nations ; and her fame 
Sounds through the echoing universe. Her arms 
Flash from the furthest regions of the East^ 
Where the bright sun gets up, to where he sinks, 
Quench'd in the bottomless Ocean of the West — 
Her splendour cannot darken, nor her walls 
Moulder in endless ages ; — nor her sons 
Forget their fathers' deeds, — But ye would sport ' 
With mortal weakness ; — sneer at patriot's warmth| 
And laugh to scorn the pangs of wretched man, 
Who dreads his country's ruin. — If not so, 
Why place me here, perchance in Afric's wilds. 
For all is drear and foreign to my gaze ; 
Why point with mocking finger to yon piles 
Of black and hideous ruins, and pronounce 
Th' adored name of Sparta ? — Wherefore this ? — 

Spirit. Unhappy Greek ! — We would not mock 
thy woe : 
Self-moved we come not, but by his command 
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Who rules the realms beneath. — Where stand'st thou 

now? — (A long pause,) 
Doth nought recal the hill, where proudly rose 
Famed Sparta's Citadel ? — (an anxiatis silence,) 

Do joD dark waUs, 
Arch'd like the crescent moon, suggest no trace 
Of that vast theatre, where thousands raised 
The thunders of applause ? 'Tis silent now : 
And the grey lizard, its sole tenant, crawls 
With noiseless foot from forth the gloomy shade. 
To bask in the hot sun. Thou seem'st overwhelmed 
With dread, yet unbelieving. — Cast thy look 
On yon red distant mountains ; there at least 
Time hath not brought destruction. — 

Know'st thou not 
The hills of Menalaion ? Winding still 
'Tween yonder rising grounds, doth not thine eye 
Behold Eurotas ?-*and, in shapeless heaps, 
Choking the stream o'er which it proudly spann'd, 
Babyx, the ancient bridge ? 
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Leonid AS (with agony.) I. cannot tell — 
This is some cheating vision, imd mine eyes 
Do look on things that be not. — Ah ! forbear— 
And torture me no more.— 



Spirit. Look once again — 

View to the North yon tow'ring hill : — the vale 
That meets its base hath not a ruin left ; — 
No stone that tells of human labours there : 
Yet on that naked plain thou must recal 
The public place, with all the princely piles 
That reared their heads to heaven. 



Leomidas {in despair.) Oh ! 'tis too true ! 

Sparta is gone ! — Capricious Jove, thy hand 
Hath wrought this matchless misery : — the world 
Bringing its force united— -from the boy 
Who strains his maiden bow-string to the wretch 
Whose aged arm can barely lift the sword, 
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All in one league combined — ^had not sufficed 
For such unequaird ruin. 
(A band of Turks, vnth martial music and all their 
military parade, march in the distajice.) 

What are these? 
Is this some holiday ?— and can the Greeks 
Unfeeling, unabashed, with dance and song, 
And quaint attire, pass Sparta's awful grave. 
Nor dread from vengeful Heav'n an equal fate ? 

Spirit. Wretched Leonidas ! the arm of Jove 

Hath not destroy'd thy city : whom thou see'st 
Are Turks, a barbarous race. Greece is no moie— 
Sparta — and Athens — Argos — Corinth — all 
The gloiious family of Greece are fallen : — 
Her sons are slaves — ^her very name is rased 
From out the book of nations. — Manners — ^laws- 
Customs — and language — all are swept away 
In one vast desolation : and yon bands 
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Of tawdry warriors, whom thine erring eye 
Deem'd unrespective jesters — ^wield the scourge 
That bows the Grecian spirit to the dust :«— 
Sole lords and conquerors they. — 

Leonidas — ((ifter along pause and in unspeakahle 
agony). 

Take me to hell again. 



THE END. 
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